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The beſt Worthy of 
Honour, bis Noble 
 Kinſeman, 
ROBERT HENLY, | 
Eſquire. 


. 
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SIR, 


Ow much Poefie is 
| H declined from that 
efteem it had ſome 


times arrived to, the bold in 
Az ven 


| 


1. Ihe Epiſtle 


vectives of a cheap multitude, 
are the but too eaſte inſtancei; 
and nothing im ſo now the bu- 
hl fines of theſe F piſtles, as the 
defence of Writing: we live 
in the dayes of T umult, and in 
the noiſe of Batterics, 


«;; . ˙ " 


Hic ego Rerum 


Fluctibus in mediis, & tem- 


peſtatibus Urbis, 
Verba Lyræ motura ſo- 


num connectere dignor! 
* L | 
ben no Amphion can le 
tha. 


Dedicatorie, 
heard, however able to re-or- 
| der the ſtoner, and reconcile 
them. to their breaches , the 
Nine had now found a no ſo 
ingenicus Quarter,as the Ma- 
cedonian gave to their far- 
theſt Relations, who (at the 
rating of an obſtinate (City) 
forgot not (in the wildneſſeof 
diſcontent and j/arre) to | 
exempt ( from an iherwiſe 
generall ruine ) the whole 
ſtocke of Pindar- I have. * 
not then preſumed on this De- 
dication, that theſe ſheetes de 
ſerve, but that they need, the 

mb 
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J. The Epiſtle 

beft Patronage. They are 
| borne mn an Age enouph re- | 
* folved, that the Muſes make Y 
2 Body Politique, but 
| Monſtrous, by bringing to 
ih it unneceſſary and Juperfluous 
& Members; and in an adven- | 
titiout weakenefs they will come | 
new Argument tothe tyran- | 
nie of Prejudice: They will | 
= therefore owe their whole ſafe- 
tie to the Honour of your 
Name, and indeed Prote- 
| tion it but (- omplement to an 
7 ured ſufficiencie, If ou 


Fade in ſome of tbem 4 tod 


— 
i i early 


De dicatorie. 


earſy growth, let them finde 
an Excuſe in their Mon- 
age, and not paſſe an Exami- 
| nation after that of the Feru- 


la. The reſt have beene the | 
Diverſion of ſome my more 
indulgent Houres , and to | 
n beft Diſcourſe , they weare 
| no Intereſts, but their owne: I © 
bad rather be thought to want | 
the eAdvantages, than derive '. 
the Acknowledgement : 
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ſteries, or betray my Youth to 


fi:teſt for Phancie, and (that 
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The Epiſtle 


Alium qui recitet, & quæ- 
rit famam, 


Nonemere Librum , ſed 
Silentium debet. 


Where I have dealt in a 
Divine matter, I bave not 


loved to looſe my ſelfe in M- 


an Oracle: I have therefore 
onely glanced on Subjects, the 


T bough | 


| 


Dedicatorie. 


| © Though I have in nothing 


"| elſe a fatisfatiion , I ſhall e- 


1 


nough receive it if you pardon 
the addreſs. 


Sir, 
Of 
00s. Your, in all Obedience, 
Servant and Kinſman, 
Eldred Revets. 
HS ... 


To my dear Friend 


Mr. ELDRED REVETT, 


Oa his Poems 
Moral, and Divine, 


Left (as the rop of the inſpired hill; ) 
Struggles the ſoul of my divided quill : : 
While this foot doth rhe watry mount aſpire 
Thar Sinais living and en-liv*ning fie. 
Behold ! my power's ſtorm'd by a twiſted light 
O' ch Sun, and his firſt kindle his f ht. 
And my left t thoughts invoke the Prince of Day, 
My right to*th ſpring of ir, and him do pray. 
bappy youth crown'd with a heay 'nly ray 
Of the firſt ya and — bay, 


Inform my foul in labour to 


J, or Anthems, Parans, ot a ymne 

Shall I a Hecarombe on thy tripod ſlay, 

Or my devorions at thine Altar pay: 

While which Cadore, the ms 1 — cannot tell 


The ſublime Urim, 
Hark how t 1 
As when Apollo ſer 
Old Ocean ſmoothe h furron'd front, 
And Nereides fures on'c 1 
vhil'ſt th' Aire puts on keſt ſmootheſt face, 
nd each doth turn the others Looking-glaſs, 
$0 by thy finewic Lyre now reel (we ſee) 
to ſoft calms all forms of Pocke; "TP 


1 | | 


a LC... And w_ * a. tis * 


And former thund'ring and ligheni lines 
And Verſe now in its Native Luſtre ſhines, 

How were'c thou hd within thy ſelf? how ſhat 
Thy pretious I/frads lockt up in « nut ? 
(Not hearing from thee) thou doſt break out ſtrong 
JIinvading (wurty thouland men) in ſo 
And ve (ſecure in out thin, empty, heat 
Now fnd our ſelves at once ſurpt d and beat; 
While the moſt valiant of our wits now ſue, 
Flin, down thei” Armes, ask quarter too of yo", 

So cabbin'd up in irs diſg us courſe, ruſt, 
And ſcurfd all ore wih irs unſeemly cruſt. 
The | iamond (from midſt the humbler tones) 
(Spackliog) ſhoots forth the price of Nation's. 

Ye ſage um alerts of the Stars, pray tell 
By what name ſhall I ſtamp my Miracle? 
Thou Rrange inverted Aſon, that leapt ore, 
From thy fi: ft infancie into fourſcrre z 
1hac to thine own felt b che Mid-wife plaid ! 
And from thy vain ſpring'ſt o thrhe heav'oly Maid ! 
Thou ff of him bone him tha bore our fins, 
That (but fer d un) to bloom and bear begins! 
Thon Rod of Aaron that ich one motion hurl'd 
Ba' a perfume of Flowers th au h the world ? 
Ti.vu ſtrange calcined ſeeds wichin a glaſs, 
Eich ſpecies Ih ſpring} 25 *rwas ! 
Bright veſtal flame, chat kindled bur now 
For ever doſt the ſacred Rers throw ! 

Thus the re-ite-*d acts of Neflors age 
bat now had three times oce outliv'd the ſtage, 
And all thoſe beams contrafted into one) 
Alcides in his cradle h»th out- done. 

But all theſe flouriſhing hues with which ! die 


r r now. are vainas | 
For *boye tie Poets heaven that raughe ro ſhine, 
nd move n in thy proper Chryſtalline : 


Wuence that mole-hil I arnaſſus, thou doſt cw, 
W 


And us ſmall Ants there dabling in its dew, — 
Whence thy veraphic% foul ſuch hymnes doth play 
As thoſe to which firſt danced the fuſt day 
Waere with a thorn from che — ranſoming — 1 
Thou (ſtung) doſt Anriphons, and +nthems breath, 
Where — an Angels quill, dipt ich lambs blood, 
Thou fin'gſt our 1— all- ov ing Flood, 
And bath thy thoughts in — ſtreams. 
Rinc't from Earth's tainted, fat and heavie ſteams. 

There move tranſlated youth! entol d ith* quite 
That onely doth with holy layes in — 
To whom his burning Coach Elias ſen, 
And the Royal Prophet. Prieſt his Harp hath lene, 
Which thou doſt tune in concent unto t 
Clap wings for ever at each hallowed cloſe: 

hile we now weak and fainting in our praiſe, 

(Sicke) Eccho ore thy Halleluiahs. 


Richard Lovelace, 


— 


— 


To his Worthy Friend 


on bis Poems. 


f 
J 
E claim no ſhare, to you the Bays are due, 
- \ Who have made Poems, and Us Þ ocrs too, 
hile, by a brave, inimicable flight 
ou both diſhearten, and engage to write, 
hamed at once, If not at all we try, 
nd yet deſpairing ever to come nigh ; 
e uſher nothing to your following ſtare, 
hether in number vals'd, or in weight. 
ou, like Nur Phenix, are your ſelf a bind, 
ot cauſe our flow'rs are to your Poſies joyn'd, 
By which no Luſtre is on your ſide won, 
Me are the Starres in That, and you the Sun, 
ivers may urge, They ſwell, the Byllowie Main, 
ut ask hem whence they their owne waters drain, 
Glaſses may boaſt Their Office, yer they owe, 
"Unto our very Faces, what they ſhow, 
$5 licrle (though ir ſeem) is any thing ry 
That of Acceſs unto thy Worth we bring, 
Sole purchaſer of thine immorrall Fame, 
Althou h the Deeds are paſsed in our Name 
On others here | may be thought too tree, 
et, ich fair leave, I give bur Righu e 
aving confeſs'd the Truſt. we ad; 
a ut to thy Book, we turn the þ 


0 


mn. 


To his beſt Brother 
Mi. EL DREZD Revert 


On his Poems, Humane 
and Divine. 


Hy pen hath now flaw'd o'ce, and Ell'd the age, 

Wich ftrcams of wit from each luxuriant page, 
Thou ſcornꝰſt r* ingraſ thy vein like vet pelf, ' 
For every cod's dffubre of it ſelf, * 

Thy nrſt fruits do appear to all mens joyes, 

Twins at the fi ſt production, hopefull boyes : 
Aud though in ſenſe and voyce they don't agree, 
Elan hath Jatabs hands, and ſmooth as he. 
' Thy Humane are ſo pure, ſocleanly dreſt, 
Chaft- as the cold choughrs of a YVeſta#{ breſt; 
Look? the ſteict abbeſs on, a bluſhing Nunne, 
Migh: drop luch beades at her devotion, 
When 1 thy .nthems read, each lines a Riſe 
By whi h wy apt ſoule clim ex a Paradiſe; 
And ſings with Angells Odes it lea nt from you, 
Cloſieg them —— ary jahs — 
11 are more ine! ſure ſome —_— 


reach, but SO IIS 

1dom flagge below. 
teeth, and fork their tongue, 
E. their wrong, 
NM babes (like Hercules) An 
= Even ia che Cradle ſtrangle ſuch as theſe? W 


S2 Err 


- 


The Centaure.. 


An or Bcaſt, &n chooſe you whether, 
Nature made you borh , and neither; 
Loubr ( in you) might fear to erre 

| Inoculated Charatter : 

My double ſeeing eyes deny, 

They through their Glaſſes muliiph; 

Such break the Ob ject into more, 

But the ſame ſhapt s, but Eccho'd ore, 

2 Thou not to be divided arr, 

” ſhuſfled within thy either part. 

No mar*l that you in dealing fick. 
+ When muſt Play you too by Trick, 
Me thinks thou ſeemſt by ſwords divorce, 
A Treoper graffed on his Horſe ! 
® Turks that by Middle diſunite 
Are your lnſtructors to alight, 
* Who uſher to no Woman ind, 
But Ride before, your own bebind, © 
And when you over-ridden ſwear, 
Walk (your own Hofther) down the Hear, 
While children like that Fanc'e ſtride, 
You go on Foot alchough ou Ride, 


T 


= POEM $S- 


Are yet: 
Thy Voyce broke from thy Ivory Grate, 


AN Articulate 
TIS — the Dien: g, 


1 muſe the ie Race 
Should you a Siren Wench imbrace 
Or Woman ſhould you Court with Arry 
Of kindted to your Parti, 
Thy Love beyzad Dad pref 
Were meerly ſenſuall, in the reſt; 
— yea bel Gar on kind; 
you on your own 
bloc neo, ages BY 
ou, as tere, t to 
Wbele what before you ſued to winne 
The half perſwafive waves us ſinne. 
Who can Reconcile the Oel 
Of thoſe limbs roo, ro apparrell ? 
Where a Doubler s all the ſuit 
Or a ſaddle Breeches to'tʒ 
Which uncondemned, you may (lack 
Incenſcd trom your Genets Back; 
And with it coo your own 
As good a way to vexe your Horſe : 
Me thinks thoſe Hoofs ſhould not be one; 
but cleft into Diviſion, - 
That t as they diſtinctly lay, 
The double rather rd ca BR 
© Theornamencs of Tayle and 
\ Have ſmall allyance in the Threadz 
chat the leſſe is dilapprov d, 


— -z £ee_ Doe. o Þ £+@+@aa O@v ..Tj7o&4 ” F  n- youu MP: 
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POEMS, 


Kindred arc ſo farre rem d: 
The | able needs that muſt lupply'c 
To double with thy A 
Where Members ſo Re arc; 
Still with the Belly vext ar Warte: 
1 You drunk at, Stomach Glaſses ſcant, 
> When yet that Paunch is flag'd in waar; 

” Your th ont the Pipe, bur after playey 
That to the Ciſtern Drinks conveighs : 
What Fleſh the Hands to Mouth preterre, 
Got down, is Thr acian Provender; 

Till reconciling Sallades ſenc 
By interceſſion both content. 

Thou *twixt a Butler plac't and Groom, 
A fable and a Dining room; 
And as thy Hoofs the Pavement bear 
This pleads it Legge, that Ative Hear, 
For Thee thy ag Hoſt doth ſpread 
Clean Litter and a Feather bed, 
And thou art laid when ſleep iotrears, 
Half in the Matt, halt in the Sheers, 

Thou dread, wherein all ſhapes do croud ; 

4 Phancaſtick off-ſpring of a Cloud. 

f. 


4 POEMS, 
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Haſtening bis Friend into be | 
Countrey, | 

(1,) | 

Bloat with _ wor ON . | 


And Broyl'd in Hear, 
Of a Tumultuous ſwear, 


(2) 


9 Voyce. 


| And with long blaſt 
The Tramper HearS or laſt, 
Such ſtill aſcending Volleys thither fiye, 
They lay up 2 new thunder in the ke. 


(3+) 
Tis Groſs as Day 


q _ Ong 


«a. a 


11 The Faces we attend. mM 
© Thaz are but fleckt with ſiſe and whired o re, 


me Haire and cough-caſt, chat was layd before, 
* * (4.0 


| 


* 
+ 


POEMS, „ 
(40 


That Cup and then 


Wee ſleep, part — 
A Fire theſr t 
Lu ſcorched bl blac — veins; 


1 
An our Canary Faces daſht with Wines 
Shot chrough che Windowes, blaze the Tavern Signes, 


09 


To _— a Fi w H Ayre, 
Which Nw, pf Cn” " 
Will gently fan the Face; 
And wipe with the down penons ſweat away, 
Leaving them onely guilded by che Day. 
(5. 
Then in ſome Bower * 
Belyes the 3 Hour; 


Squeen ds Ord of fade, 
| Under a Vocall Roof of Birds weel lye 
| Tha fing's aſlcep, and are our Canopy; 


. 
Or underneath 
Wee'l Reſtie Fancie breathe; 
Thar elſe wi 1 lye 
Tipled in Exrafie : 
| | and rune {ome Rhapſodie to their wild notes, 
That in the Leavie Belfry Chime their Throates. 


(8) 
Or Harmleſs lac k, 


Drink from the Harveſt Jack, 
) Will never Fluſh 


e apr te 1 | 


= 
2 0 
— 
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POEMS, 


6 
And view the country Girles turn drie the Ha 
While their jer Eyes, Frowſe ic as faſt as They. 


1 

| 

| 

(9. ＋ 

Glaunces they chrow L 

To Dick at the next Mowe, 

At night in Flocks _1 

| Dream fine things in courſe ſmocks. 1 
And though the Sun looks on their Face too full, 

Have skins as white as Milk, and ſoft as Wool), 7 


To bis Honoured Friend, Col, R. L. 
upon bis ſecond failing. ; 


To a Lady becomm ng h reſerved. 


Dmlred Partern of a Modeſt youth, 
You muſt not bluſh to look on naked Truth / 
A Body ſo ( eſtial cannot vexe 
Your Virgin cye, like Angels without Sexe; 
Nor we her Gender (Madam) could divine, 
| — = okay —7 | 
A Filme nere ſo Diaphanous (her Fence) 
She forfeirs Eve like at ber innocence? 


z 
POEMS, 7 
# The Bay ſhould be her Crown, oft wanton grote: 
And (lvie-like) is ſelt her Garment rhrowes; 
* Bur here the ſubrile loome unwinds to ſhew 
How | have lov'd how I have honour'd you, g 
Think now my Pen (full wich the Delplnan) fell; 
The facred Tunnell conveighs Oracles; 
| You more than Woman then muſt know, lv'c ſeen 
: Thoſe of the Sex: that have but women been; 
And handſome too, had Hayre that flowd upon't, 
And Tipe with Gold, the filyer of theit Front; 
Had Browes well-archt, whoſc Creſcem's, though above 
Borrowed their Light from Suns that under move; 
Had Rafe Checks, Noſes well poliſht too 
That ſmelt not them becauſe they alwayes do, 
Had Lips of Cherries, when the Wanrons bir f 
You'd think che Fruit had truly ſuffer*d it, 2 
Had Chinnes that flow d Into a double wave, 
And Necks hid not one Beauty in a grave, 
fo yawn, their Breaſts and Hands had fnow a3 much, 
And like yours to diſtol ved with a Touch : 
Thus o're ches throwne A Tap rie rich enough, 
— — e of Darnix ftufſe; 
lot ious dut turned been, 
Their — had 22 ſoulet, than In- 
How have I known theſe in u Mimick Pride, 
Their Lovers into Sectaries divide; 
Ot Servants, Gallanrs, Friends, and thus they do 
ake Loves Religion too: 
* 
i omm ave n plain 
hen in new Lines their Faces they ow of a 
Me th they made them bettet than before : 


St om Poſture into poſture 
RU ry 
id what chey made me long for, (haſty Elves) 


In my default Commir they with ves: 
Bar (Madam) N theſe enhance 
2 - 


POEMS 
ray ey rn 


8 
prompred me to break all, ERPs 

— — bow untainecd Me 
You lock'd me Wilde onely to Tame 
Lions (*tis ſaid ) undaunted looks © 

to fear, it not, a Womans can; 
Or what is yet more 2 Woman can 
Arm'd wich that Ma jeſtie, a Saryrs luſt ; 

nn — Rey 


Pars had the Ball he ave av 
OL our Lips wh rern 
1 Dy add 


And mine wit thence, as if paſſed chrough 
The watry and the fiery Ordeal tog, 
Or as I'd —_— andthen 


Imo ſee (hen nm reyr'd) your cye 
bd es bentes, whales fs 2 * 022 *5 | 
K e [ 
1 in a ſheer of Light ws (os 
Dee anc (had 1 125 din 
flead Hercules, A within ; 
But that my yielding body not denide 
To give ic way tos cafie for irs pride. 
Your pitic now ca]l'd in your 
That ſtroke wy weak cyes 2 be 
Your voice not humane then, my ear did bruſh: 
Muſick in thunder lightned by a bluſh, 
New diſ-intranc'd. I in as bad eſtate 
To do the ſound, mak't in articulare ; 
And loſt your charm of words,incourag'd now 
of checks, ſcaterd on your brow, 
I lockt 1 4 ſtrove to 


As1 had graſ gralp'd is there onely to rape: 


E „ www Cr RY PS EFF LS » — £ © 


the ſeet of Gods, the milk that Paves 
The path-way to e court may throw in waves 
Sooner the fi you too rou lay lay 
Cucle Pelops ol into tuſſſes may: 
Ibis makes me till 17 my am' tous heat 
Had now reſolv'd ic ſelf in a cold ſweat 
And made a luk-warm bath, love wanton'd in 
av'd with the Pliant Marble of your lin; 
V V hich tain would cheat the uncteous flood 
It to a ſhower of — 25 wx tooke leave 4 
At laſt my joyors fear (t unwilling) pred. m 
which died the P. 2 ns 2 
Fot what ic late had ſufferd, when you line 
V Vith it your glove a leſs unruly ſhrine 


New wonder-ſtrook my reattentive care 
Tries if your words would (hun embraces there: 
Nut they ſell links in ſuch a ſubtle chain 
My ſenſe was ferterd withour ſenſe of pain; 
' (Reftraint to violence) the ſounds I heare 
' Uninjarr'd paſs the dark Cells of the ear: 
Though fit to rape your words Zon'd Virgins too 
Drop not diſp! aid as other womens do: 
In wanton Bed-ſcenes they had laid before, 
And — — waking that ſleep acted ore : 
Thy breath meandring in a beauteous skie 
Scorns the wing'd Archer in thoſe clouds ſhould file; 
His ſhafts and quiver in their boſoms dipe 
VVith liquid Gold were too divinely tipe, 
In that pure Heaven, for creatures pure as fit 
Thy vocal thoughts dance innocent #s it, 
And raiſe * how thou canſt humane be 
Blended with ſuch rayes of Divinitie: 


egpan Slak thee Angel though wo well 
2 c 


10 POEMS, 
/ trembling Fingers Tryall'd pal ; F 

Nor dre I wocman thou Jen — 2 
K he, * 0 
£ 

2 


Things mortal mit with immortalitie; 
Yer not that neither, what can Leſpie, 0 
Uncun'd in ſuch a perfe& Hat monie ö 
Thus, thus thou Mount'ſt I ranſcendent, and art gone, 
Strugling chrough Nets of Dekaition, , 


7 


A Dial eaten with Antiquity. 


V Ants Time a ſub ject that the envious E lfe + 
; Imployes irs iron Teeth now on it ſelfe 7 
Each Man (Nyles Hierglyphick) here allow'th, 
Times Serpent winds its Tayle into its Mouth. 


'Onthe old Tombe keeper that ſbeweth 
the Monuments in Weſtminſter Ab. 


oi. IE EI TC 


' 


Have ſecn't, and ſeen 


Le 
eithec Charity 
Whoſe Tearh 


POEMS, It 
| WT Prophets) at deſcent 


Yet broathes an old Monument, 
from that aged teares did burſt 
J ime there had ftaled for his I bur ſt. 
Bur why l me thinks this walkjng þp*rit . 
4 Should looſe like others appetite 


leaſt inarie one 
Shoot faſt by Imitation N 


Ina place once d with the Seas 
Of Grief, he viewes Images, 

As Waters, from the earth agen, 

* Ducalecn did his flony Men; 

Or as he (a New Perſe) dead 

Had ftatued them with Gorgons Head, 

In Poſture as they fought, and ſo 

Had left them ſtill a weapond Foe : 

When in himſelf he - dine 


A Monumental Canib 
And Conning o're the Iaventorie, 
He re-tmtombes them, and their flory; 
A living-Cburch-yard, chat oppreſt 
Gives up his dead too like the reft, 
' Spurs Carcaſzes, as he fore-run F 
Caves at the ReſurreFion, 
+ His be/chmg Lack performed once, then 

He licks the Vomit xp agen; 
Thus more than Man's he doth inforce 
upon him eſt the Serpents curſe. 

Apple of dme, * kin. 
ft within 


Wichout he is, and ichin. 

What Hair he doth preſerve from loſs 
Hang on the Stulla little Moſſe; 

His WWrinbles into Letters run 

And are his own Inſcriptios. 

My Ph1nfi: ſhapes him now once more 
c Adam new Gelht o're, 


* 


And 


POEMS, 
And now —— the __ ſprings, 
Iaformed with t ot Kings, 
Which buſtle - thus .. 
Lin'd with a Metempſucheſir; 

Bravely pf ft, He rakes up Reomes, 
Like the Vemmiachs in the Tombes 


— 


* 


His impriſonment in the Spring. 


Nlocked [aniver had now ler in 
Youth and fair checks to beautify the ſpring. 
VV hcn am'rous Sol ſmiles ferrers into tcares, 
That cach chain'd River on her boſome weares, 
Rowl'd into Curls in better d cfle they paſle, 
As I chad been ſpread, bur their Looking glaſſe. 
And — the it — as were Alpbers looſe, 
e 8 ui is lov'd Arethuſe, 
C — Eiſhes. omar nn health = freedem quaſſe, 
Vhere late ight have grav'd theit Epor 
The ſbeerts of — in themſelves - _ 
Poure from the Mountain fides to ſwell the Nile; 
VVanon in liberty his ſurges ſlide. 
Q'ce Egypt as he flowes, tis dy'd ; 
Vb bring wild wealth far Pyramids that tiſe, 
Like remples ſent up with their ſacrifice, 
Earth her contraed Hand too open layes, 
To the love-Rhetoric of Apo, Rayes, 
— mclrs —— —— By wx 
Vinter had chopr, he Jellies {moor : 
He bales her from her Oele, where frolt had once 
—— in Ar ar own ſtones: 
b\ arranc” in her uncrampt Army, 
uit gecting Rain (chat ri fall in) warmes. 


"= 0 — 


| 


Ts 
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o make the Goddelle fertile from his rower, 

love here deſcendeth in a fragrant ſhowr. 

— ev'ry Plant the lenging chruſts on, 


o free /t from”s Bed ner ation; 
"The Poppy's d' of their velvet Maskes and dare 
on to ſleep, haſhꝰ'c =_— whiſpering ayr. 
V ak't from cheir Coffin, Bees withy ſprings recruits 
| By Chymick kifles the new flowers ſalute. 
o welcome their aporoach, Oar free bloods ride, 
WV V inter had conjur'd, and to Circles tyde: 
Netu ning Birds their gratefull P ens fings 
or then Repeale to the ſoft-breaſted ſp ing. 
* vVVelcome to all bur me, ! VVho jpyecs the ſtare 
hat onc ly ſees a Triumpbchrough a Crate? 


— 


On the Burning of ſome locks of a 


Gentlewomans Hair. 


„ Adam, loves God inviſible did lye 
Gyv'd in your Treſes, and his Bow layd by; 
nleſs as are his hands, and no his fires, 
o burn his filken ferrers ke infpires : 
T1 hey proud of ſuch a Pyre, Curle high and bright, 
And kiſy'c them with a burning appethe. 
ove treed takes wing, and * to Venus ſtarre, 
iſta" es, and flye back ro your flaming Haire; 
Shot through the flames, he paſtes in a ttice, 
— Purgatory into Paradiſe; 
And yowes henceſo . ch to make chat Place his ſphere, 
From thence to whiſper N 


* 
tw 6 Qs -- 
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The Daiſie. 
(1) 


As; it blowes 
The Hood it ſelf unclaſped chrowes 
In ſhape a ſtarrez 
But its Pride 
Is to the flower, t s not dent d 


To be a ſphere, 
(2.) 


Beauty playes 
From of ir, eye-diſabling Rayes; 
| io red agd whhe 
hat are Parte 
Coaſtituent to captive Hearrs, 
Make Faces bright. 


3. 
Bluſhes ſhedde, 


" As howr's on ——— 


mbrolder ic lyes 


Let left her 

We be 

Since to Beauries 
How &re they 
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— — 


Aloni/ ſlain. 
A Las chou wert dectiv'd Rude ſwine, 
That thoughU | his Ivory bard as thine ! 
do pliant Venus joints of falh , 
Oſt have padled in't as Mil, 
nd her Roſie Palme did throw 
fide the waves that eaſie low: 
by Tusk the Calm too ſhook fo fore 
he Wallowing Flood cid Circle ore; 
Oh but thy Tooth to coral Tippe 
Ic (elf ng = raſhly _ * 
nd ope* the ſpt ing conveigh d the ewigs 
here more han Flexible in ſprigs. by 
nat from the Channels bubling ſwell, 
o brink the body paved Well. 
ike Rubies the warm ſtreams did ſpill, 
Soft from the Chimiſts Crucible. 
Shed to ſalute theit new ſad blifſes, 
prankt in the ſcarler dye of kiſzes, 
month and g/wenouſly move, 
Or they had ſurely mixt abe: 
zut fince — could nor, Crawld about, 
TAs they would vein themſclves withour, 
if in Branch a bleeding Vine, 
e Sappe and Cluſters too are Wine, 
Fragrant Adis lain that How't, 
Starts an Extempera Flower, 


1 
1 


o 
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Barne-Elmes. 


E ſure (who ed an Eliſyan ſhade) 
H VV. with — crownd that he had made 
That bound his browe, illuſtrioas in its rayes 


And k iſt the lightning blaſtles as the bayes ; 


Though baffled now his cypreſs, yiewe may fall 
And naked here ſtrowe their own Funeral; 

Their umbrage mourn too in a ſadder night, 

And th.ſe Elmer roof the regions of delight: 

No wreath of conqueſt round them need be thrown 
ViRoriouſly triumphant in their own. 

To which we paſs as Vertue tor more ſtate 

Our eflence kept intire, and did tranſlate 

V Ve furrow up no ſtyx bu calmely ride, 

The ſilver back of a delicious Tide. 


NV Vhoſe watry fleece afcer each ſtroak doch flit 


As if the tangled Oare were caught in it 


|| When now rowl'd ore its dimpled ſmile, we tread 
On nati-e carpers to our landing ſpread, 


And here we feed with a devouring fight; 


| As our return we hindced by the flig 


Our choated eyes the diſſie pavement gueſs 

Inebtiated in its own exceſs ; 

v Vhere the rich Gems of fields theĩt luſtre ſhew 

And all the flowers are of an orient hew ; 

But that the claſe loom with opinion wars 

You'd think rhe melted earth reflefied flars, 

Or that un-hinged Heaven inverted might 
Make proud our foor-ſteps pa Vd wich Globes of light, 
The - = E0 turns the gay Firmament 
As it, it circulary went: 


Ba riches beauty doch cher ſealing lie, 


$o 


ry —— ——— tO 2 0 HD ib TD 
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So merely theirs, *ris a depured se: 
- © And as Hyperiuns ſon ore curious ſt eam 0 
To prick them in, he needle · points his beams 3 
—.— in arm, and rancks exactly ſure 


As they had danc'd thus to ons Lute: 
Had Orphens fingers tr embled here upon 

His Lyre, the trees had mov d in meaſure on. 

e | —— — — — where - of 
He guilds the Coveri is rayes ate 

Till by the breath of 25 114 undone, 

A breeſe of ſoft-lung'd wind tans in the ſun ; 
VVhich thus let fall a momentary flaſh, 

The ſpangled pluſh doth bur retreating daſh : 
Birds that pearch here their wilder treedome leeſe 
And Volunteers are Caged in the Trees 1 
Tipling the places harmony, they run, | 
From their harſh Notes a rich diviſion? 


A ſpiced Air with downy boſome glides 
1 5 ban 

CV Vith apples bluſhe tbe elme) for their offencs 
Sure our ficſt Parents were exiled 4 


— 


pon a Gentlewoman caught in a 
ſhower of Haile, = 


JT * flarreries of an April day 
My che to a wal berray, 
And fince the sky no mae did hide, 
Her filken clouds are thrown aſide ; 
The Gilt the Sun throws to repair, 
t, She ſheds the Beams too of her hair. 
HigTCourrſhip cares not to eſcape, 
She knowes too young yet for a tape: 
His infant rayes he rather tries 


From the grown Luſtre of her eyes: 
Unable ſo too, he doch ſhr od, 
His tender-ey'd Beames in a Cloud, 
— ar —— of the Sun 
ns ir mourni 
Yer to Reta — Au derer. 2 
A Banquet down on her below 
Of Candied ſweers, leaſt ſhe away, 
Should carry thence hat's left of Day. 
Or elſe *rwas Fove himſelfe did hurle, 
Thus ſcatter d, ina fhow'r of Pearle. 
To court my N and call'd in Day, 
As when he with Alcmena lay: 
Her burniſhe Hayre, her Diadems 
Powderd with theſe Orient Gemmes; 
When ſheding t h the Curles for Dreſſes, 


ftops -W 
To let the God know,though in's Trim, 
That milky way's not free for Him : 
The anger of ter eye the u f. ares, 
Him into penitentiall teares f 
Now drops thrill d through her ring d-hayr laves, 
Like ſprings that iſsue out of caves. 
And from her Neck (my wonder though) 
How Hayle ſhould be diſsoly'd in ſnow. 
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On the Death of a Canarie Bird, killed 
with the Fall of a Cage. 


Taye Harmonious ſoule ! O ſtay | 
I That fly'ſt but to eſcape away ; 
hy upper garment is forgor 
So Li | (alas ' ) thou bene it nor; 
Thy ſubcler part unkind in Fate 
Strip'd the ſubſtantial at the Grate: 


nat 
Vas but 
Did its part ſo kindly do 
Vhile alive, *rwas tunefull too. 
2 — —— — 
Ne t aw t 

full knew 


hat that had 1 the eye beres ve: 
Still as the green pluſh heaves; 
hile it pants might ev'ry ſphere 
ore bindly 7 <= Turor'd here, 
Rowled thence the ſugred noate, 
bechels in the Throare. * 
hen doth a Sole of {weerne's fiye, 
| left thee ill Flurelity : 
at what uſurious Fate could Rappe 
beau a Legion at a Clappe ? 
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And leave thy Carca {s ſadly rhrowne, 
To Buriall in , t own ? 
Could —_— rious priſon ſlide, 
Burthe þ Voyce and nought be ſide. 
That did — mot ions cell, 
Their Ecch / juſt but Viſible ? 
On hortid Styx thou now doſt float 
Pirch*d on o Charons Oare or Boar 
Tune bur thy layes in mags hec' l hurle 
And ina Calme flagge his black Cur le: 
Lixe Orpheus once at Hell, e'te long 
Strike thy R:demption in a ſong : 
That then his Cittern farre more clear, 
( Alas) will mop ſtay I tear : 

to the (ſhades ſince thou muſt come: ul 


Pirch, and make them Elyſium, 


” Wy þ 
—— 


W crane 


To Dr. F. B. on bis game at "wy 


VV: read of Greeks could ren 
—— opal wine þ 


Could ſhew where where Ce lay, 
VVho ſtole the Rate ae toucht the Fatall Hay : 
This was weak Demonſtration, Sir; but you 
Bring us the very ficge and ſouldiers too, 


Her Suſpicion. 
— — it crept upon, 
My but Appparcll, dg > TE 
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t muſt like _ ſhirt have eaten in: 
houghts that lay bluſhing there, and da ſht the earth, 
int led in their own ſcatlet at their Birth; 
od o'ce my throat, they from themſel ves unſpread, 
ts Native tapeſtry a deeper red, 


Vhen cloathed with it (in Vocall ſtate they ride) 
y ev*ry fleece of breath is Purple dy d 


bluſh berrayed no guilt, but modeſt fear, 
be guilt might be ſuſpected. was not there.) 
nd thoſe Cameleon-live that after flye, 
com what's before them rake their Livery : 
i hus I'm within one baſhfull flame, withour 
I hat fins dark Lanthorne compales about. 
$ if repentance with my crimes oppreſt 
uſt led out, had ſpilt them on my breaſt. 
would the diffufive blot all over-run 
t onely caſsockꝰt o'ce Religion, 
— _ * —— or emblem'd in, 
prix.” iops unregenerate skinne 
> hid's ir's face, when through the Mask of Nighr, 
rav'n Argur-ey'd fhoot's out it's . 
uch are your bright bauties, when you hurle, 
D'ce them Eclipſes with a ſullen Curle, 
y all was pure within, my breaſt the Grate's, 
ibbe-bound to Nunneries; my heart creates, 
Df Virgin-choughrs, that could reſtraint obey, 
ut to wich you, as chaſt as they; 
ly blood had froſt uponꝰt, that hear repells 
lonely ſtrung my veines with Ificles, 
bd through their ev Channell till I grew 
Dian ' ſtatue, cold, and as ſtiſſe roo; 
y pulſe a Minute- clock, beat no Alarms, 
hat my congealed blood to action warmes. 
Why were thoſe coy Retreatsꝰ I ne're had known, 
ie horror ſtartled you, had been my own; 
lad not your Chriftall (elf my Mirror been 
verjd wich Virgin, lnnocence within, 


VVhere 


% 
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Where my fixt eyes playd with ſuch a&ive hear 
1 hey weak to Teares, with Luſter ſeben d to ſweat 
Intheir own labour, till the dire — any 
Of mine own i did invert my fight ; 
Turn'd up with plous Hare, if yet perchance, 5 
My heart retainꝰd a devout ignozance ; F 
Real on there rul'd alone, Luft baniſht thence, 
Sure circumfus'd me with the ſoule of ſcuſe: 
Torment — chaſt mind — 
A Goat- re penanc'd in my sx 
= what I ſaw — a Magick — 

ot my ovn Figure, but ſome devils was; 
His Pride had rai'd again to things d. vine, 
And had polseſt you as his glorious ſhrine. 

Bur 1 blaſpheme ! the ſubſtance on them playes, . 
Falls a dark ſhade perforce upon bright — 4 
The boy had croſ. d Fate here, no Colours 
Re ſlected, hence a repercuſſive Iwin ; 
Thus toyle we beams your ſhade what's from us gone, y 
Makes in the ſhadowes a gradation; 
Vet all arc ſhadowes ill, no fault in us 
That ours are dark ones, and yours Glorieur; 
No more then was in him that all things can, 
Yet made you; and an Abi pien, 

But I perchance rat in a ſweet ſurpriſe 
Your Cheeks to Bluſhes warm'd with burning eyes; 


4 f ff # 


ſuch way, 
; found, laye: 
—————— — bo 


— 
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o try your pure tranſparence with my fight. 
| made ir pierce more pointed, chat my eye 
revaild ſo farre, it did your thoughts deſcrye; 

id in your Boſome, und my Heart did beat 
o ope my breaſt (that ſulfered your Retreat) 
T Spread wide, that put together you might ſpell 
Your Beauty, and all there to Miracle. 


_ 


An old Woman weeping. 


An thoſe ſpent ſprings with Tears encich 
Their either now defpairing Ditch ? 
ike thoſe from Priſon got, they lide. 
Vault trills from irs weeping fide; 
ne waters having fill'd their Wells, 
ye there her Spettacles, 
dr a5 the ger had come on 
> farre to Reſurreftion. = 
o ſee above at this Retrive, 
ad ſcen o long through Perſpeffive; 
mill impulſive drops lupplye, 
o (well them to too full an Eye; | 
Vhen falling from the new heav'd Pile | 
liverd th' are into a Nile, bo 
ore than a ſev/n-Channeld , where 
trickle, on, as Currents are 
opt ſometimes by ans*re-thwart Creek, 
ie Gell.'d drops 4a-lay her Check: . 
> chill a Nonacris, noplace 
d hold ic bur that hoof her Face, 


NOTE 
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The Hectors. 


are the Helo never known 

Uatil their Troy was overthrown : 
V Vhen now the merry Greeks defiac 
] heir battels ot tranſerib*d)ia wine. 


—_—_— —— 


A Epitbalamium. 


| P ear h ! Thy fancy deems 
U dey E. antidating dreams ; 
And thou Ixicn- like art proud 

In the embraces of a clo wd. 

Stats the fair regimens of night, 

Lay their commiſſions down of light, 

The Roſe · da ſht Morn doth pompous ride 

In che reflexes of the Bride: 

Sce | now the luſtic Gallant ſprings 

And through a cloud of pillow fling ; 

nan co Go agen the 

Tale eld ger lads gd 

raind with ga $s Ipri i 

To ng the Brides hn, 

V'Vho at the trumps miraculous greet 
Starts from her Virgin-winding fbect : 

And now the twitting wantons neat 

— buſie 2 each pleat: 

ile ey they tremble on 
V Vich rape Gefliculanen; 
And all their boſomes panting look 
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s if the milky calm were ſhook : 
— Nos they have built her in her trim 
nat doth with _—_ morion ſwim, 
nd were the Eaſt and Weſt unknown, 
ught wich both Indies of her own: 
See ! how in Ring her treſſes play 
s they were curl'd n their own ray 
nd ſhedding on her skin, the ſhine 
Inciching warms che filver Mine: 
de is advanc'd with pretry fear 
o meer her Licenc'd Raviſher, 
ho ftrikes with burning her beſt, - 
be had fi. d the ſpicy _ 
Then by degrees to ſettle ſecks 
Bop the eſtabliſh'd beautic of her cheeks, 
nd makes her ſpark more high and quick 
ith —— of Rbeto/ ich. 
ow rapers curle, and on 
ſher the bright proceſſion ; 
nd now they near the temple draw, 
ith one Religious common awe. 
The Virgins tread, and Bride anone 
ſo trans ſigured troop the flone, 
$ if Tertullians *.ngel roof 
1 
rieſiꝰs now my ſtick words 
n-orporate the payr — 
poaſts by rote, or he might miſs, 
hat but « Dewar ſeer is, 
er ſindging eyes ſo deeply win 
e's almoſt Caſſocht roo with; 
nd now the holy charm is done, 
they ro Ceremony one: 
Now time is crutch*d, and pieviſh fears 
© pleaſe roo much in froward years, 
Sons faint eds %and (panting) fill 
th labour of che Eaſtern hill, 
ce 


His 
. 
- 
* % 
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His gariſh rayes doe ( lazie ) fall 
Loath'd, as if peſtilential: 
Tue num tous Ifſue of the hower 
But linger, and C onſuwptive power 
Sure Sol hath heard, and laſhes Weſt 
(Red with his fiery raske) to teſt: 
And now his greater light is our, 
Gives the ſtars leave to look about: 
The tatling whiſperers undeſcri*d 
Have ſtoln away, to bed the Bride, 
And all unpinn'd to better dreſs 
Her in her Nativo gloriouſneſs, 
V Vhoſe yer reluxency doth moan 
As each knot were her Virgin Zone. 
Undone, now tremblingly ſhe greets 
New roling o'ce the fragrant ſheers, 
Sce! where the groom hath broken in 
(V Vith veins ſtcerch'd they look black agen, 
The heightned blood ſhoors their recluſt 
In a long flame through cv": y ſluce,) 
He views with am*rous eyes that — 
fs they would melt her heaps of ſnow ; 
Then his clothes about him ſhed 
And breaks like lightning through to bed : 
See, ſe ! her heart doth ſtrugling ſhove, 
And Earth- quakes the fair bills above; 
V Vhen white and red by flaſhes dwell 
As if che ſill were changeable : 

Go happy friend ! and rifle joyes, 
Of Virgin treaſure neyer cloyes ; 
Still freſh delight will court to bed 
Is each night were a Aden. bead; 
So quick thy ſoft embrace will fink, 
That ſhe would into Aire you'd think; 
V Vere Marble plyant, and could fall 
VVich a No/almoſt touch at all, 
As ſmoech and white ſhe then alo: e 


= 
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Liv'd in her Moramental ene. 


Rich ſummꝰs ot Girles and Boyes go print 
And nete impoveriſh the Mint, 


On the Ib of a Lady, walle⸗ 
ing in an Evening, in 
white Sarſuct. 


\ have I ſeen the Queen of night 
Silyring the ſhades with ſtreams of light ; 
From this fair brow no creſcent (hoae 
Bur from her ſelf her rayes were thrown 
I gues'd her then one that had been 
Injoyn'd to wgare theſe robes for fin; 
To whom 'a Taper was deni'd 
As what would not reveal bur hide, 
Dim'd by her beauties rare exceſs 
As greater lights extinguiſh leſs : 
Bur oh! ſhe ſeem'd fo innocent, 
Tas fin to think ſhe ſhould 71 * 
She ſpi'd me, then a bluſh ſhe 
V hich ole her ſnowie garments ſpred, 
Did far excel that which cach day 
morn caſts through the milkie way 3 
But in revenge of what 1 did 
Her luſtres from mine eyes 2 
Sbe ſoon withd:cw her glorious light, 
And then ſhe truely made it night. 


. 
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To hu ingeniow Friend, Ma- 
fter Macs, drawing the 


flowr ES m their ſuc- 
ceſsive growth. 


T 


Read and tooke notes from each ſelecter face, 


Hy predeceſſor, Friend, that trave 1'd Greece, 
To croud whole Nature in one laboui d peece, 


Till he compos'd his beauteous common place: 
You Limne your Flora thus, and from each tribe 
The ſcatter'd Goddeſs (Uniform) tranſcribe, 


What reconcil'd varitic you bring: 
And bur one Poſie make of the whole ſpting? 
All the caurology of flowrs you ſum 

Into a leſs unrul'd Compendium, 

And the vaſt civil Law of Nature ſpread 
From volume draw to more ſententious head; 
"Tis not a fingle Garden [doth appear 

Bur the gay wealth of the tranſplanted year ; 
is no continued kindred that we ſee 
family: 


The Summer into Noſegay ſyl 

But an unſhufled line of Letters run 
In Alphaberical ſucceſſion, 

That to the Tyro-ff riff tabled lie 
Advantage to his Primmer infancie, - * 
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The gaudy Spring here throws her ward-robe by, 
And you may trace her through her Livery, 
And finding how each dayes apparell'd thence, 
May caſt up too her poſſible expence , 
When Iran o're the whole embroidery, all's f 
A painted Kalender of Feſtivals, 
An Arke, where flowers of ev'ry kind conſpire 
From the wild floods of winter to retire. 
The ſhort and ſwect liv'd ſeaſon thus we ſee 
Convey*d by pencil to poſteritic; 
nd Natures own tranſactions as they fell 
Our nephews will read in chy Chronicle: 
What a vaſt Blazon's reconcil'd by thee 
Digeſted into rule of Heraldrie? 
When the firſt parting bud gives it ſelf vent 
nd opes for breath evꝰn ſtifled in the ſcent. 
You catch the clean unſulli*d beauty grown 
By your rare art the Zanye of its own; 
At leaſt from Nature the juſt ſhadows pals, 
As if you Limmb'd them in a Looking-glaſs : 
=o —— — invited Birds to A, 
Mock d by the rival ſhades of him of Greece, 
Put forth his band to draw afide the peece, 
And loſt that fame he might have done to you 
By hence attempting at a Poſie too: * 
Where the too forward Prim-Roſe lank and weak, 
Faintly declineth the Green-ſickneſs cheek 
1 he Daiſie here, bleſt country girle doth fram 
Wich boſome all cf ſtraw-berries and cream, 
There gold and Steer Challe Lille doe), | 
And the, as precious China- e, 
The Tulip nigh its tiſſue doth diſplay 
A uſeleſs flower, and prodigally gay, 
There ſwounding Violers with 
And Roles bluſhing all undreſt and ſpread ; 
Here painted July-flawers a —_— 
a 3 
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And the ſtill drowſie Poppey laſt awake. 


Thus friend we fee the Nymph by your rare power 
Eccho to her Narciſſus, though a flower. 


The Land-ſchap between 


two hills. 


Lac'd on yon” fair, though beetle brow 
1 — 7 . frowns below, | 
us with ſprighrly phancie thence 
Teach the dumb Rherorick Elcquence 
And leave the Painters Art out · gone 
Inliv'aing by tranſcription. 
Firſt then obſerve w th levell'd ſight 
Ariſing to this ite; 
As if the wind in billow drave 
Here, and had rowld the earth in wave: 
The Aſpen and the Bramble heavyes 
And a white foam froth's inthe leaves: 
That ſpot beneath, that lies ſo plain 
Schorch'& here and there, hath loſt the grain: 
As Sol there dried the Beams he ſwet 
And ſtain*d the graf-green coverler ; 
I hat Goat the buſhes nigh doth browſe 
Seems the un-ravell'd pluſh to frowſe ; 
And now let fall the ee ir ſees 


A pretty ſtorm of clowdy trees, 
To us black a F rain, 
As they would ſca plain: bh 
From hence the hill declineth ſpent, 


VVith imperceprible deſcent, 
Till un-awares abroad it flow 
Loſt in the deluge ſpreads below: 
An A ge-bos d oak doth under-roor 
Is it would proſtrate at it's foot ; 


Whoſe 


0 
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Vhole thrown- out armes in length diſplay 
nd a fair ſhady carper lay, 
Dn it a lad in ruſſet coat, 
is ſoul melts through the vocal oare ; 
nd near that black eyed Nymph doth draw 
if her eyes hung on the ſtraw : 
Che ſcrip and leathern Bottle nigh, 
With guardian too Melampo) lie : 
The flocks are round about them ſpread 
n num*cous fleece have clad the Meade; 
nd now our eyes but weakly ſee 
Quite tippled with varietie: 
zre the graſs rowls, and hills between 
Stud ir with little tufts of green: 
There in the midſt a tree doth tray 
ſcap'd, as it had loſt the way, 
nd a winding river ſteals 
That with it ſelf drunk curling reels, 


flood than 7. 
nd with diffol'ved — — 


Till wit 
In a p 


s Nature here did fic and ſiag 
bout the cradle of the ſpring 
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A Froſt. 


$Naturetranc'd > wecannor then 


To make the dry land navi 
To render Rivers ſo might 
Here, by no leſs a miracle; 


quench 
— Swans above — . — 


That it again muſt — — 
And Ill andi with no bounds content 
Are with the Sea a continent: 

Then view the ſhore and underſtand 


bones, I 
He had not comyaſs — 
And ſhe that did the riddle tell 
_— ras the Oracle: 
The carth — 
but an entire Miner 


Bayes 
> filverd to their funeral 
id Poers — with ſuch as theſe 
cice their own Metamorphboſes. 


Narciſſus 


Pent wich the day to ſtreams the boy retires ; 
But thefe (Alas,) roo fl w'd with liquid fires, 
And who did (Coy) the Vatal Nympb eſcape, 
Dies doting on the Eccho of his ſha pe. 


Lib. 3. Ode. z. 
Horat. 


juſt man and reſolved the will 
1 —— — ill, 
or looks Tyrant $ minde 
* Shake, = the winde: 
That chafes tough Aria above, 
Nor the loud hand of thundring Jove, 
If che world ſhattet d fall, 
The ruines ſtrike him fearleſs ſhall, 
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To my honcured Friend, (oll. 


Richard Lovelace , 
Os his ſecond Poems, 


A in the preſence of ſome Prince, not one, 
But rates his bliſs, as he is next the throne, 
To which he adds not but himſelf app ie: 

To boaſt the Kings to him indulgenci. s : 

Thus Sir, (as one you ſuffer) 1 appear 

Not to give to your fame, but to be near, 

How muſt I then approach? how my ſelf ſhews 
So juſt, as that I can be, jaſt to you ! 

Thou great diſpenſer of that all we be 
Who on us elſe enough, but to thanke thee 

Thou haſt our cheaper grarirude our-went 
And wak'ſ us fin in being excellent. 

How from thy firſt chaſte flames thou did'ſt inſpire 
That earth we faſhion'd with Promerbean fire ? 
And thine riſe no leſwbright for hat they lene 
— — ——_—— — : 

inſinuating Raycs derive 
Something from us that was not primitive: 
Though pure in their own eflences they dwell 
Not to be mixt with our corruptible ; 
And ſhould we in curcourler matter die 
Would riſgco their own immortal icic. 


But at a ſecond birth though ne't 
| Se 220 — ; 8 
A Nation throngs, a uſpended) pay 
Duty howe*re unto the newer day, 


Thus from adot d Lacafta we come on 
Bur to bring hicher ows devotion: 


„ RD 
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we crowd wich . 


Dor ore; 
nd act above the Eagle chat aflumes 
By caſting the now aged off) new plumes, 
—— — — — doſt ſpread, 
But when thou would'ſt renew thy 
Vaſt Her:e that wilt not alone Lay »4 
But lay'ſt ſteps to thine immorralicie, 
V ho doſt in thy applauſive, Giant-wars 
From thinc own bleſt aſcent de the Stars; 
Thou haſt chroughout divided the cleſt mount, 
And to thine aid with its own ſpire doſt crown'r, 
Though as thou grow'ſt near heav*n it hangs the while 
As in a dear expectance of the pile, 
I hat ſwells no facrilegious hight to gain 
Bur doth the weighty machine there ſuſtain, 
There then advance thy glory till our fighe 
Conceive thee ſome new diſputable light; 
That we cannot define from whence t ſtreams 
ire} Although we find thee by thy warmth and beams 
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Ode. 


(1. ) 
A* Chloris, fee hat Virgin bud 
| That yer did r-*r diſplay, 
Untying of the Velvet hood 
To let the ſce t away : 
end the rich ſpi it og 
Will with the ire diſpers'd touſutne. 
(2.) 
Haſte Cloris ortꝰt thy boſeme throw 
That as the breath would ſled, 
It there 


blow 
the fair Lilly bed: 
And thence with thy new Odours ſo 
Boldly incorporate may go. 


A Lady foid. 


Ou that can read a face and by't 
. ( Natures ) write, 
Can all your ſubrle Arr define 


an Heteroclite line 
though fry wrot, 
Which ſuperſtitious care did blor ; 
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xx here are ſtars, and thick, as (too) 
reaſonable night can (hew; 
hat fixed in that heaven, thence 
)-rive their light and influence, 
Vet in themſelves ſo black they are, 

ch ſcems to be a Sun burn'd ſtar, 
hough ſuch — about them they 

re dack by eu day. 
Dc elſe - the 1a ſom: write, 
Scars (hall not drop, but looſe their light, 
do theſe may them rel ue about, 

n4 ace bir typically our, 
O placed on a ſphere more bright, 
looſe their own ſubſcribing light: 
ichold where the four horſesrun, 
nd coach in morning of the Sun, 

4 underneath his fiſter ſlips 
From him in a deriv's eclipſe ! 
Sure Juno hath tor Argus cyes 
(ln ) made blinde the skies, 
Or you as fairly fighted fee, 

with as many cycs as he, 

You that do ſer your ſelf up by, 
ed glaſs, — own — 
vv your blinded 
Aga inſt the very idol fin ? 1 
V Vhy ſhould you flur (where ſhe ne'r ripe) 
Quaint natures own clean manuſcript ? 
Or are theſe periods to define 
Your beauries each ſententious line 
You lvoſe the life thus, and are made, 
bo ares 1/40 —„— the _ 
And ſome coyle, 
Are am orhep 
The ſpors (luxuriouſly thick) * 
You in a wyQick order ſtick. Oo 
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Cur on the damaſque of your cheek ? 
Why this induſtrious plaiſtring tell 
Of ſores that are inviſible ? 

He chat in his phantaſtick warres, 
Was all bemangled wath no ſcartes, 
Was ſurely to be practic d on 
Wich ſuch an application: 
Can you cure beauty or apply 
To featute your Chy ry 2 e 
g But the Velam of a tr one, 
That this Religion hath upon't, 
Creates in us devoted feares 
To the myſterious characters, 
This doth the deare Eſcurcheon lye, 
Of all che female Heraldrie; 

And the great womans honout'd in 
Her own now proper Ermin-skin, 


De Nympha. 


Du _— Loci, ſacri cuſtadia fontis 
1 — m blande ſentio murmur 404. 
ace mcum, uu Fang Cava marmera, ſomnum 
Rumpere; ſue bidet, free avere, tate. 


The Nymph: 
Toh ef of this . guard of che fared ſriog, 


loll'd. ger: 
N 2 22 A 
not; you whether 


oc dial, be ule 


te Apollo deinde Liber, fie wider Ignifer, 
| pom Aut 1 


mne rer 


8 
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ms de comis calorem, & ambo radios © nſerunt; 
An hic rumpis tenebr as, bis tanehras pettorig, 


T Hus Soll, then Bacchus thus the day doth bring, 
Both born of flames, and both of fices did fpring: 
oth in their halte warmeh, and both Luſtre winde; 
his breaks the fogy of night, that of the minde. 


Altrza recall d. 


Hou Daughter of the thunderer, who 
Firſt lefr, the fintull carth leave roo, 
E mooth now (Af 2a) thy fell brow 
ow gentler, and (crencr now; 
h potent maid, al thing: reduce 
now, forthwith, in their juſt uſe: 
it honour now, now parents too, : 
Goddeſſe) your god-head fir, have you, 
Now ſacred fame thy birth allowes, 
From Royal blood, and wealthy houſe, 
In mighty ſtochs en-rouling thee, 
And now that you may dutuous be, 
We lay, Aas bids thit which 
Doth pleaſe a great man, or a rich, 


—ä ——_—_ —_ 


The Lazar. 


9 thing made up of ſhreds, that leſs 
Keep in his warmih, then not cloath nakednels, 
As from our Sire he had a3 well, as fin, 

The ſuir had his originally been. 

His «kin 200 broke with ulcers, doth cotifels / 11 
A poverty as „as his dreſs. * 
And as the s the chill ſoule too, 
Oppreſt mith weacher, ſuot as keenly through. — 


— 


Ll 


And that he walks, dare both maintain 
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PHANTOMACHIA, 
OR 
The Goblin. 
2 


At length and looſe too in his chain. 

Lift hi het chill, with hayr upright, 

To ſupe: ſticion of a night. 

That will your blood make backward Run . 

In a coy Ci culation. 

Imonſters ſing more then do lye, 

— Heywood's goblin Hierarchy, F 
Combars that do far our-do, 

The bladders Apule:us blew. 

A Souldier that mote ſtreightly (one) 

Had felt his pinchꝰt · up — ſon. 

In his unreſt of ſcarch elpide, 

A houſe luxuriouſly wide, 

Which yer in a deep filence Rude, 

n 


Berray'd ſtupendious ſolitude, 
The gates ſecure, with plates aſlant, O 
As plagues had been inhabitant; " 
And to let in the wholeſome day. boy 
Spread through neglect ſome caſements lay: | 
He rapt hoc ce in dear intent 
Io enter the fair tenement. — 
91 


And that the to worle convay 

— 2 night and day. of | 
The Heroe will — on, Hi 
And cxerciſc poſseſſion, — 
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cightning the countrey at demand, 
$ if lome Hercules would ſtand 
= the ſhades — — 
i privil night: 
r libr and 2 a bed 
n a fair too proviſion ſpread, 
nd that the fatal time grew row'rd, 
he ſouldier drawes his ſpell, his ſword; 
nd wipes it where-cre dew'd, or wer, 
ith moyſture that the ſcabberd ſwer. 
$s hell he did incend to tame, 
ith Paradiſes guardian flame. 
t the now Suns —_— Ray, 
The dusky ire of day) 
e comes attended by his one 
Servant, to death companion, 
nd the ſpread portalls all deter 
var gape their either ſepulcher. 
The leaves (roo) be that after drawes 
Seems (wall up wichin their jaws. 
nd all good night their va lour bid, 
Curtius to his gulph had rid, 
4 NOL — — 
he places ſparious through, 
nd from their narrow hues diſtreſs, 
n a voluptuous Redreſs, 
ike birds delive:*d to the ayr, 
Wild) frolique in their young repair. 
ill times to one flow ſtealing hand, 
twelve did now divided 0 
nd now had intermediate gon, 
o either houres Religion: 
en whar | kno# not, horrors run 
h ſhuddeted avprehenſion. 
at thro gh the wide Room that diſplayes 
High) the fires chearſul flame, they raiſe; 


nd (round) the am>le ſcat hang brigbe, 


„ 


Wich 
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With the ſpruce raper's ſimpt ing lightʒ 
Then ſtand their doubrfullguard upon, 
In fearfull expectation: 
When a man's Arm appears aloof 
Naked, dclivei'd fromthe roof ; 
Immcaſurably tottꝰ ing ore 
As it would daſh upon the floor, 
A eg (while they ſuſpended doubt) 
Freed from another place kicks out, 
Straight all the ſqueeſing members ſhed 
And through the room ( diſperſed )ſpread, 
— ——— be ſlubbeted ore, 
the yer freſhly bleeding goreʒ 
As ſome 4 cruel , flaughret — 
To rags, had a huge carcaſs rent; 
VVhile: in the midſt a torn 
Rough) from the trunck diſtevered 
Ie felt doch trom the wainſcot free, 
iſpatching into liberty: 
That with the neck, — doſe kn t, 
Dorh ir to the bruis fir: 
And then as 1 ſome ſnake have ſcen, 
That peece-meale hath dis j been: 
And all in parcel ſcattet d thrown, 
howe*re t gromn: : 
I he members ſo do wrigg ling nig h 
Their ſeparated union rye, > 
And — creeping up) agree 
In « re-orde*rd harmony; 
Till a huge ſtatm'd man doth breed, 
Arifing as of Ca ſeed : 
Thar like the reſt doth armed ſtand, 
Shaking a ſword ewin'd wich the hand; 
And (tell) che ſouldier thus beſpoke, 
Thou raſhly into this ſcat broke. 
iht againſt me maintain by fight, 


1 y uſurped right; 
— — ſhall, 
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eſo ve an unte fall. 
ſouldier wanted not advice, 
or coungge in thoſe prodigies, 
ar (with 2 mind not abſent) drew 
nd forth (to him that challeng'd) flew 
ot with a violence that might, 
etray him to diſordet d fight. 
ich a fear that migh diſtract, 
„hl him to unſeemly Ad; 
(undiſturbed) at poſture lay, 
with a foe in open day. 
nd now advances, now lets glide 
paſs, and falls in with his fide : 
Vhen fortune ſeem'd ro ſmile upon 
he ſo induſtrious champion: 
—5 his foes corn bowels ſlid) 
is (word up to the hilrs he hid, 
nd then expected that anon, 


he fearful bulk to earth ſhould run; 


na luxrions torrent ſlide. 
gut lay, as at new wounds, in doubt, 
V herher they ſhall or no guſh out: 
Vhile this the ſouldier lookes upon, 
Vith looſer admiration, 
is ready enemy him bod, 
Vith his quichat- advantage ſword, 
e yet not thrill*d howeꝰ re fell on, 
Vith a nocold ſuggeſtion. 
or did he through his bowels feel, 
he chilly through benumming ſteel. 
Vhen exch bad in a rwo houres fight, 
Ot digg'd his foe, farre in the night, 
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As if at an agreed um word; 
Each on the pummall reſts of *s ſword, 
And in a neceſvary pauſe, 9 
His ſtreightly pent- up ſpitits drawes, . 
— from their — wipe the dew, | 
As it che truce by put po 1 
Mean while the ſervant ins the light, 
' Refol'd in a ſucceiſive fight, 
His tyred (or) Maſter to ſupply, 
Oc his obedient Martyr dye: 
And now the Combatants anew 
To ether (firrce) recruited flew; 
The blows are thick redoubled ore . 0 
As all a trifle were before . 
A ſlaſh'c off knee the ſouldier thinks i 
Under his foe now doubled finkes, 
— that he (his ribs — 
Doth his begored weapons 
He piece · meal feel 1 own decay, | 
A legge, an arm now awa 
1 now the head aer unk) 
Beleev's diſsever d from the a 
That unremov d remains upon — 2 
As had a German headſ man don'tz 
Nor had a—_ wound beſide, 
The jur'd body try d: 

—— — minds intent 
— by- ſouldier ſpent: 
His blows — 1 
Hu low, languid mot 
— g ferch'c thick, his face beſpread 
All o'ce with glowing fices red, 


* ues ir ſupply d Fs L bis 


4 - | ® 


The bodies, ſture 

V Vhen — —— es wich's laſt, 
Almoſt le ft ſtrengrh, hee beedleſ- 

As it now given-over 
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zon the theie prepared bed, 


id to his ſervant, all on fire 
Vich the encounters wild deſire, 
queatl. J a place wherin to prove, 
is (to his deceas'd Maſter) love; 
ut here'a ſhorter fight's ſuceſs, 
oth make the either hazard lef : 
xr this ſame Crum col he, 
2 refriblghis ent my. 
nices on the face, that he dach all, 
aa ed on the pavement fall. 
den to the bed comes and whers on, 
o fight che · there · layd champion; 
ho with wea veyce commands him thence, 
aſter ſuch a times expence 
2 duell; he cannot afford 
h — brag , or ſword, 
de ot nes him reſt upon 
he thus — condit ion. 
hee hereafter will forſwear. 
id'ly ſuper ſtitious fear. 
nd what c. e God ſome old wives prate 
did from his youth inſinuate 
o be ada d, that now his breſt 
Vith better counſell will dereft. 
[ Vhen now the Heroe, That he firſt 
as ready to endure the worſt. 
dove his then ſti would have roar'd, 
nd rais'd now; | back to his ſword, 
ze SpeRtar's empty ſhape did clear, 
nd in the Ayre thin'd diſpappear. 
Che ro down to — 
ot (ti old) a 
et raid: d his ſerrae that * ſnore 
ot yer recover d from the floore; 
7 1 that grew / 
le not his own attendant knew. 
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Bur thovgh by his malignant hue, 
He had another taske to doe. 

For where the wound receiv'd had been, 
It an eclipſe was not a skin; 

Bur (Reconcil'd) rhe gates they tree, 
And ſpread them to their liberty. 
Thea paſt to thoſe that at the cell, 
Do ait for their return frog hell, 
Their eyes upon the ſouldi ell, 

A ſtrangely belec vd ſpedacle: 

VV hen his companion in his face, 
Confirmeth the infernal place, 

And to the multitude appears, 

In countenance their very feares, 


Ex Farclaij. 
. Satyrici parte 1. pag. 36, 


AN ELEGILE, 


hinonred Friend, Collonel 


Richard Lovelace. 
Ardon (bleſt ſhade) that I thus croud to be 
Among thoſe, fin unto thy ; 


And that I thine unvalu'd Rel ques ſpread; 
And am the firſt thar pillages the dead : 
Since who would be thy mourner as befirs, 
But an offi-ious ſacriledge commits. 

How my teates ſtrive to do thee fairer right 
And from the Characters divide A 
Uatill it ( dimmer) a new torrent 5 


- a 
* a 8 — 


Sacred to the Memory of my late 
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nd what obſcut d ir falls my ſyectac e:. 
the luxurious flouds (impulſive) rife 
they would not be wepr, but weep the eyes, 
he while earth melts, and we above it lye, 
ar the weak bubbles of Mortality: 
acill our griefes are drawn up by the Sun, 
nd that (too) drop the exhalation. 
ow in thy duſt we humble all 5 —— ? 
nd bring thee a whole pcople morrifide / 
or who expects not death, now thou arr gone, 
hewes his low folly, not Religion. 
Can the Poerique heaven ſtill hold on 
golden dance when the firſt movers gon ? 
ind the ſnatch d fires (while circulasly hurl'd) 
n their ſtrong Rapture glimmer to the world ? 
nd not ſtupendiouſly rather riſe, 
tapers unto theſe Sole mniries ? 
an the Chords move in tune hen thou doſt dye 
t once their univerſal Harmony 
ut where Apollo's harp (with murmur) laid 
lid to the ſtones a melody convay*d; 
hey by ſome pebble ſummon'd would reply 
loud teſults to every battery; 
hus do we come unto thy marble roome, 
o eccho from the mufick of thy tombe 
May we dare ſpeak th:e dead, that wouldeſt be 
thy Remove only not ſuch as we ? 
lo wonder the advance i from us hid, 
arth could not lift thee higher then it did 
nd thou that didꝰſt grow up ſoever nigh, 
rt but now gone, to immortality: 
; ous ro 1 — thou here didſt dwell, 
change to is leſs perceptible. 
ty but unably-comprehending clay, 
o what could not be circumſcrib'd gave way. 
nd the more (patious tennant to rerurne, 


act c (in the two reſtraind eſtate) irs urne 
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That is bur left to ſucceſſive truſt, 
The ſouls firſt buried in the bodies duſt. 
I hou more thy ſelf now thou art lefle conſin d 
Art not concern d in what is left behind; 
V Vhile we ſuſtain the loſſe that thou art gone 
RS in the ſeparation, 
And he that wecps tl funcrall, in one, 
is pious to the widdow'd Nation. 
And under what (now) Covert muſt I fing 
Secure as if beneath a cherub's wing: 
V Vhen thou haſt cane thy flight hence, and art nigh 
In place to ſome related Hicrar chie, 
a bright wreath of glories doth bur ſet 

Upon thy head an equall Coroner; | 
— . chore cur mble converſe gon, 
Canſt but be reach'd by — — 8 
Our Lutes (as thine was touch d) were yccall by, ] 
And thence receiv'd the ſoules by ſympathy; 
That did above the threds inſpiring creep, 
Anl with ſoft whiſpers broke the am'rous fleep : 
V Vhich now no more (mov'd wich the ſweer ſurpriſe) . 
Awake into delicious Ripſodies. 
Bur with their ſilent Miſtreſs do comply, 
And faſt in undiſturbed flumbers lye. 

How from thy kcſt alcene hou didit diſperſe 
A bluſhing warmth chroughour che univerſe , 
V Vhile geare the morns Lucaſta's fires did glow, 
And tothe carth a purer dawn did throw, 
VVe ever ſaw thee in the Roule of fame 
Advancing thy already deathleſs name; 
And t it could but be above its fate, 
Thou would*ft however ſuper-crrogate. 

Now as in Venice when the wanton ſtate, 
- Before a {paniard ſpread their crowded plate; 
He made it the buſineſs of his eye, 
T find the Root of the wilde treaſury. 
So learn'c from that Exch:qugr, but the more 


Js. A. nr; 
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o rate his Maſters vegetable Ore : 
aus whenthe Greek and Latin Muſe we read 
the but cold inſcriprions of the dead; 
eto advantage then admired thee 
ho did'ſ live on ill with thy Poeſie: 
nd in our proud en joy ments, never knew 
he end of the unruly wealth that grew, 
gut now we have the laſt dear Ingors ged. 
nd the free vein (however rich) is drein'd; 
Though what thou haſt b:queathed us, no ſpace 
Dt this worlds ſpan of time (hall ere embrace: 
But as who ſometimes kn-w ot ro conclude, 
pon the waters ſtrange viciſſicnde; 
Did to the Ocean himſelf commit, 
hat it might comprehend what could not it: 
So we in our endeavours muſl, our-don, 
Be ſwallowed up within thy H-l:con, 
Thou now art layd up in thy precious Cave, 
nd from the hollow ſpaces of thy grave, 
e ſtill may mourn in tune, bet muſt alone 
creafter hoe to quaver ont a gronez 
2 more the chirping ſonneti with ſhrill notes 
uſt benceforth Volley from our trebble throes, 
gut —— —— muſt be — well, 
ot lemn Organ of thy Cell, 
ſhould ſome rule hand carve thy ſacred ſtone, 
| there incife a cheap inſcriprion, 
hen we can ſhed the tribute of our tears. 
So long till the relenting marble weares : 
ich ſhall ſuch order in their cadence keep, 
t they a native Epiraph ſhall weep; 
ntill eich Lerrer ſpelr diſtin4ly lyes, 
ut by the myſlick droppings of our eyes, 


D 
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ODE 
To Chlor is forſworne. 


(1. 


. Fe Cloris perjur'd you have bin, 
And till are bright, 
However dark within, 
Wich our fide li ht; 


29 


You have torſworne the numbers ore, 
Yer no leſs faire 
Are (Chloris) then before, 
in an one haire. 


(3+) 
No more, no more , to megroreſt 
Your Oathes 1 Fnow, 
If gods rake them in jeſt, 
I will not fo 


POEMS, 


The Net. 


V Hat filkworm hath (untavelled) ſhed 
Ic ſelf in ſnares thus ſubt ij ſpred, 
re the deluded fight is taught 
o find them bur by being caught. 
ad hands in ſcarch that curious be, 
uggle in their captivity: 
Odedient to what Lemnian fire, 
ollowed the ſinely-ductile wire; 
maller then Goſbamite, that playes, 
ay in the Sun's yer Eaſtern Rayes : 
hen the raſh morn hangs leoſely dreft, 
e ayre with ſilk ſleav d trom her vet. 
nd ev*ry buſh and tree doth reac 
rom her jag'd Roab the rhreds they weare : 
he that in ſtubborn art durſt ſtrive, 
or Giant-like prerogative, 
th heavens incens'd Virago ) is 
but foyl'd in Meramorpho' t; 
ad in her _ ſtill ſodevour, 
he frers her lefs-loy'd bowels our; 
o by theſe toyles o'recome, may tombe 
er ſelf, (wound up) in her own loom. 
oſe thin Raw films that C early) lye, 
da herbs a dewy tiſfa ny. 
re of a courſer wooſe, and ſet 
1 a leſs quaincly-maſqued Net. 
tough beames there tangled in rich draught, 
— — up, are in them caught; 
ic hair of virgins big and rude, 
re boyſt rous in Smilirude, 
who invifbles would ſee, 
D 3 
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Hence fetches his Hyperbole : 

Could the flaw'd ſnarcs umwiſted fling 
To their firſt miracle of ſt ing, 

The rackle might that vcſtel thridde, 

A Bee could with het wings have hidde; 
How do thoſe groſs-linck'c chains diſylea ſe, 
That (ſtubborn) can but Collar fleas, 
When now a file with nearer art 

Hatch made a gyve for ev*ry part? 

The roughly here-alighting flye, 

Doth but the ſurer Captive lye; 

Where a light mealy gnat may knit 
The Im lock d in ic 

And pull for fret dome, in the gin 

You might make up a whiſper in. 


Do tua mille dumus ſolidas habet Alta columnar, 
Ln'd tne marmoreo janua poſte niter. 

Aurca quod ſummo pendent laquearia teflo, 

Imam cruſta trgit quod pretioſa locum. 
Atria quod circa dives tegit ornia cullus. 

Hic animes tollir ( nempe ) B. tave tot. 
Hlitus in tots gemme licet mata clandunt 

1urpe eſt nil Domino, tarpins efſe ſus. 


To Batavus. 


* Thouſand pillars cauſe your houſes h ght, 
| Lift, and your gate with marble poſts is bright; 
© Becauſe aloof the Roofes ſhine gilded ore, 

And that a pretious cruſt doth pave the flore: 
Cauſe all the Courts round with rich ſtuffe are lin'd, 
This therefore puffes (Barayus) up your wind. 
Though through the houſe gems lock up all ſoul tis, 
That nothing than the owner touler is, 


ODE 
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ODE, 
(1,) 


H Lyce did my flames within 
Thy boſome glow, 


The kits bond had face been, 
Witho — — 


(2. ** 
r e 


And _ — — in theit 
Veines blew, with 


(3+) 


How (Le) how thought may it be, 
That thy cach part 

With winter bound, ſo limber the 
Leaves ag thou art? 


(4) 


Ofr when ery if thou art ſtone 
1hinxi thee ſuch, 
The arr of ſome 
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(5) 


Then Lyte if thou art within 
So only coy | . 
Let me what kinde and foft hath been, 
Without enjoy. 


Io his Noble Friend, J. R. 
The Priſon. 


Ow a no- priſoner, unconcern'd, and free ? 

[s the ſoule bay1'd by.irs Morality 7 
And he that's placꝰd upon a ſquare content, 
Becomes bis ferrers into ornament; 
That him theugh (all in icons) up you ronle, 
His body weares them, but as that his ſoul, 

Hexoick remper ! but of uncouth uſe, 

To one — — a Recluſe, 
When the u priſon ſecs unkind; 

And pinches to diſtreſs the crauded mind, 
That catching ar advantage to be free 
Is en ſqueez'd out ot ais mortality; 
Thus the poor caprive (ſtrugling in his thought) 

+ Pulls to the ſnare, and is in ſoul too caught, 
And the dark night-piece of his ſullen grot, 
In adventitious is one blor, 
He hugges a hell about him, ſo more one, 
fs he contemplare« loſt fruition, 
That a beam cranni'd in doch value want 

A coyly ſuperſtirious viſitant. 

To one ſpells rorment from Remiſſions ſent 
Revers d by Hebrew of his diſcontent. 
How doth he weigh his chaines then wildly thinks, 5 


| a 1 _—— - 


And wice-drawes into thread the maſſie links ? | 
Now pining in their cloſe embrace doth waſte, 
wou 


As he 4 vaniſh out of them at laſt, 
And daring at his thritty grates {mall light: 
He only vexes his — d fight; 
Till the pent wrerch abhorring life doth kndey 
A body more immorrall then his mind. 
But Sic in you another fare | have, 
That cuts me from the humble, and the brave, 
For where you mediate, you convert the cauſe, 
nd we are undiſturb'd, without * 
Since dungeons, are no dungeons, t you ſee, 
Zar more entire retreats to liberty + 
nd the ſad roofs that gliſten, danck wich rime, 
Seem gilded ore with reconciled ſlime. 
hile on the pavement we unin jur d lye, 
| che moyſt —— in theit agony: 
your ae lye, 
ick — I 
their po s 


Bur ſhurs us up within « Library, 
Where the bleſt friendſhip that you there deraine's, - 
Makes the rich volumes pris ners to our chaines, 
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| 

d 

(5) f 

Then Tyte if thou art within - 
So only coy | . 

Let me what kinde and foft hath been, / 

Without enjoy. 
1 


— — 


To his Noble Friend, J. R. 
The Priſon. 


Ow a no-priſoner, unconcern'd, and free ? 
Is the ſoule bayl'd by irs Morality ? 
And he that's plac'd upon a ſquare content, 
—— his ferrers — ornament; . 
him cheugh (all in icons) up you roule, 
His body weares them, but as that his ſoul, 
Heroick temper l bur of uncouth uſe, 
To one withour jon, a Recluſe, 
When the u priſon ſecs unkind; 
And pinches to diſtreſs the crouded mind, 
That catching ar advantage to be free 
Is e'n ſqueez.'d out of 415 mortality 3 
Thus the poor captive (ſtrugling in his thought) 
- Pulls to the ſnare, and is in ſoul roo caught, 
And rhe dark night- piece of his ſullen gror, 
In adventitious is one blor, _ 
He hugges a hell about him, ſo more one, 
fs he contemplate loſt fruition, 
That a beam cranni'd in dath value want 
A coyly ſuperſtirious viſitant. 
To one ſpells rorment from Remiſſions ſent 
Revers'd by Hebrew of his diſcontent. : 
How doth he weigh his chaines then wildly chinks, 
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And wice-drawes into thread the maſſie links > | 
Now pining in their cloſe embrace doth waſte, 
As he would vaniſh out of them at laſt, 
And darring at his thrifty grares ſmall light: 
He only vexes his — n'd fight; 
Till the pent wretch abhorring life doth findey 
A body more immorrall then his mind. 
But Sir in you another fate 1 have, 
That cuts me from the humble, and the brave, 
For where you mediate, you convert the cauſe, 
nd we are undiſturb'd, without applauſe, 
Since dungeons, are no dungeons, that you ſee, 
Zur more entire retreats to liberty © 
nd the ſad roofs that gliſten, danck wich time, 
Seem gilded ore with reconciled ſlime, 
hile on the pavement we uninjur'd lye, 
id the moyſt ſtones ſwear in their agony : 
yves that enrobe us by your magique lye, 
But ſpeciouſly-phantaſtick miſery; 
Nay by del ve invert their pow'rs, 
id are no more their priſoners, bur they ours, 
s we from tumult but withdrew that thus, 
A freedom more it ſelf might viſir us, 
id the Reſtrainrs that we en joy you by, 
Bur ſhurs us up within a Library, 
Where the bleſt friendſhip that you there deraine's, , 
Makes the rich volumes pris ners to our chaines, | 
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ODE. 
(1,) l 


Ome, come and ſer , 
Upon my head 
That Roſy Coroner, 
And let it ſhed, 
Untill the beauty of the morn 
Be round my temples worde. 


— 
» 
* 
— 
Freren 


* adele H- ö 


Pentadii. 
N22: falleris ber beats wo of 


NV was creditis efſe, vita non 

Fulgentes manibus videre gemmas, 
Aunt teſtudin co jacere leflo, 1 
Aut plums latus abdidiſſe moth, 
Aur dure bibere, aut cubare cocts, 

Regales dapibus gravare menſas, 
quiequid lybico — ue, 
* wad poſitum tenere cela 


I 
1 
\ 
I 
A 
\ 
1 


quis poterit, licebit 
— move at loco ſuper bus. 
Ou ate deceiv'd, the life of bliſs, 
That you beleive, this is nor, this, 
To ſee your hands with jewels ſpred, 
Oc reſt upon a Tortoyle bed. 
Or in ſoft down to fink your thigh, 
odcink in gold, or ſcarlet lye, 
our board with Royall fare to load, 
And what in Lybian fields is mow'd, 
Not in one ſtore- houle to ingroſs: 
But (not to trembling) fear a loſs, 
Nor change at noyſe of the vain Rour, 
Nor {wer at all at a ſword our; 
V Vhoever this but can (above) 
May fo tune from her ſcat remove. 


To her taxing bim for late 


writing to ber. 


% 
o 


Hink where you ſee my Rhymes un-even meet 
Through tear they crovvd on to ont · run the theer 2 * 
bring you laſie numbers ſhould have been | 
Thrown at your feer, when at leſs yeares and finz 
When my undreſt Muſe had no other fence : 
Like Eve in Eden, but her Innocence : 
Adam \e(s baſhfull in theſe ficſt of Dayes, 
Was in his Figge-leaves then, | now in Ber. 14 
The Tree's immortall, and had need be too; 
D,s I had+ 


m POEMS, 
I had not offer'd el one ſprig to you; 
Wirit Ion Back, ch' un- papet d Ancient's Won't, 
You'd think my languid lines were bjer*{ upon't: 
— _ ſin ners | _ hudled on; 

ivine ings ate lateſt thongin upon. 
But (Madam) all tote, ſuppoſe — 
Io you the Copy Papers of Eflay. 

Let no ſhee thin ſhee ; under-rared too, 
I hey muſt be ſtars. e they be foyles to you: 
+ Like the young Eagles, their fince baffled Sun, 
Your eyes preparative, | arm'd upon; 

ewinn”s of light, I doubted to confine, 

Loves Tryches to a Vaper-lanth ne (hiine : 
Nor had I ventur'd yer, but that they ſindge, 
Not their unin ju d Lids bur guild the fringe, 

You myſt not (bleſt one) my attempt illude 
In taking from you by ſimilitude. 
We repreſent a Deity, as we | 
Can haply do ir, not as it ſhould be; 
Nor your compendious ſwccrncls miſt 3 gueſs, 
My but-enoding Glofscs have made leſs : 
Where matter is ſh full, and ſo perplex'r, 
1 he Comment's forced to our-(well the Tar. 

And ſhould be printed ſmall, had need ſo too 

Hund:ed ſuch owe Birth to a line of you, 


— — 


Gizgauto-Machia. 


Hoſe ſonn's that on their Mother ſcal'd the clowds, 


As -= gn do Honours on their Parents ſhrowds, 
Heapt Hill on Hill to force the proud aſcent, 


Untill Earth roſe the liigheſt Element. 


_ The 


Ti 
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The Tooth ache. 


N-paſſion'd Stvichs,you that flight the Rack, 
When your each way diſtended finews crack; 
Whoſe ſtill calm Faces, wrinckles ne're deform, 
And no extreme can Ruffle into ſtorme. 

ere I'll untune all your ill mufick'r ſect, * 
And teach your ſtubborn ſoules a dialect 1 2 
Of uncouth groapes, and ſighea, that eee . 
Cloſe pent, and burſt your ſtreighr-lac'd diſcipline, 
And by an Ache that though you muſt diſdain, 

A — hall with the ſoul poſſeſs of pain. 
Shedde through the whole, and yet it's ſubtill ire 
Shall lye in ev'ry Cranny too entire; 

As were the ſpirit legion in it thus 

Lodg'd ſingular ly multitudinons, | uy 
An ache that brings defluct ions too of Rhume, 

As it without its teares could not conſume; 
Strange Trochylus! o. apt ing of thine own Nile 
Suckled at teeth ſure of ſome Crocadile | 

Thou uncouth favourite of famine fed 

As inſects are, that make the Mill their bread," 
Thou Labyrinth' a Tooth, and as thou ſcru'ft, 
Wich a contiau'd rhred of pain it cluꝰſt; 

Tippleſt in Marrow, and in thy dire play 

Of chouſand wandrings find'ſt or mak ſt, a way, 
Thy ſwarm of rorments for the honey flings, 
Into the fretted Combe only the ſtings, 

An Hydra-herded Cerberus with jiws, | 
There ſurfeired with anguiſh (couchant) gnaws; 
Had Pelops Iyory ſhoulder known the gueſt : 

His limbs in the Repaire had been unbleſt, 


POEMS. 


Mart, Lib. 1. Epig-48, 


To Flaccus. 


Wu wench I would what not? Flaccus you move; 
I would not one too caſie, nor too coyʒ 

Ihe mean and that between both 1 approve. 

IVill not what may vex, noc what may cloy, 


— 


The mute Dialogue, 


Saw two Lovers talk, my eye to heare 
Depriv*d my Eare, 
man in manners this no ſilence breakes, 

And bluſhes [peakes; 

The bufie N then (ne're ſo true before) 

as tongue all o'rce; 

Her eye exhales the vocall blood to ſpheare, 
The Rhetotick there: 

Thence ſhowres it out in beames that he may flye 


To 's { King eye. 
Love equall their relief ſends to both hearts, 
Miſſives on Darts, 
Untill a parting ſigh, that drew them thence, 
| Call'd home my ſenſe. 


- 


POEMS. 


In Amicitias, 


Ive, ¶ Amicitias omnes cole, verius hoc eff 
Dam Rogum ſolas effage amicitiæ. 
if mea mors tefts, major me affiizit amicus, 
Deſernitque minor: Turba cavenda fimvl, 
am quicanque pares fucb ant fugere fragarem, 
Nec dum collap am deſeruere dom m. 
func, & non tantum, Reges fuge (vivere dolls) 
Vai vive tib1,nam miese tibi. 


Again$t Friznd/bips. 


Ive and all friendſhips mike, this is more true 
Then the alone trizndſhips of Kings eſchue. 
icneſs my death, a greater friend me ſtrook, 
nd (a to be (hrin'd tribe, ) a leſſe forſook; 
or my who e te peeres were from the crack (ſhrunk, . ,) 
nd did my houſe deſert e“ e yer ir lunk. 
nd ( taught to live) now Kings alone not flye, 5 
ive to you: one ſelſe, for you ſo maſt dye, * 


POEMS. 


He 
Be 
Ode. 
* 
* f 
Ee how thoſe full . Grapze dee ala Vo 
Inthe deep, ima flood, 
Would you not think to breath a vein Ra 
Would doc the cluſtres good ? No 
Let's then the rich diſtemper free, 
And frolique drink the plurifie, = 
(3. 
Until our cheeks as much in grain, Ro 
And ftretch'd as ſleek appear 
As if the rwice-born God again An 
Another birth had there : Is. 
And when the Vine is drawn off, we 
Will our own ſecond Vintage be. — 
(3. 
Ode. An 
In 
. Sa 
To the Priſoner. — 
N 
(1,) For 
bur the ferrers thar you wear Th 
b A dreſs with your conſent, Fri 
| And hr hold wound, will then e a 


* 


A wanton 


3 
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A wanton Ornament; 
He that contemns no wretch can be, 
Belief creates our miſery. 
(2,) 

Why ſhould you therefore chide your fare 
Cauſe the coy Priace of day 
Vouchſafes not to look through your grate, 

Or caſt a beam that way, 
Rather applaud che Sun that he 
Not pt yes into calamitie. 


(3.) 
Then render not your bed of ſtone 
The harder by unreſt ; 
Rocks will not melt to hear you grone 
Scorn fofrens them the Fo 


And he that can ly ſtill in woe, 
Is in a calm, though all winds blow, 


ren On 


eA New ears-Gift. 


M Fortune (Madam) Happy too 

Prodigally juſt to you, 
And crown the Brow that Nature gems 
In her beſt Native Diadems ! 
Saw (ſh! ſhe would her-ſelt undoe, 
And then expect an Alms j; om you; 
Nay, had ſhe eyes, (he would but ſee 
Fondly to part with them, to thee : 

A Good year bleſs you Madam ! may, 

That (hir thit extralted Day 
From the rude Chaos, force too th:nce 


A Momentanie Qui | 
_—_— D To 


o % 
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To make up yours , *cill ir appear, 
hout but an Elixir'd year ! 
W a — Vigil (Fayre J} 
t s impayre, 
—— 
with a y , 
"Till ſcarrer'd Actor's —— 
And the Rich Dawne id guleappex 
the Rich Dawne did guilt a 
In Bl uſhes of the — : 
I could diſcerne the Mate kils, 
Divided that is you and this ; 
When to fac d Jan's lips could ſure 
To both of them at once, ſalute: 
That by that cri I might find 
The pulſe of 1 ime more free and kind: 
Now know the years whole fate can tell 
What houres ſhall ſlip what fickly dwell; 
Can ſound their ſubrile Depth e're they 
Lang Roe of ſand that fathome day. 
And (Madam) I pronounce this year, 
To you, as that firſt Moment clear, 
ſhor a Ray, was carly born 
To thread the Rubies of the Morne; 
A happy chain will tho ough play, 
Of fineEnamel!'d Night and Day, 
Vet when all's done that this can do, 
May it give place to bettet c. 


The 
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POEMS. 6, 


„ —_— 


The faire Nymph ſcorning a black Boy 


conrting her. 


Nymph, 
STan! off, and let me rake the Are, 
Why ſhould the ſmoke purſue the fayre. 


Boy, 
My face is ſmoke, thence may be 
— Wy nt ay — 
Nymph, 
The flames of love I cannot view, 
For the dark Lanthorn of thy hew. 
Boy, 
And yerchls Lencbera lnags loves Laps, 


Surer than yours that's of white ps 
Whatever nid night hack been here * 


The Moon-ſhine of your light can clear. 


Nymph, 
My Moon of an Eclipſe is *frayde 
If you ſhould incerpoſe . 

Boy, 
Our curl'd embraces ſhall delight, 
To chequer Limbes with black and white 

Nymph, 4 
Thy ink, my paper, make me gueſs, 
Our Nuptial bed would make a preſs; 
And in our ſports if any came, 
They'd read a wanton Epigram. 
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Boy, 
Yer one thing ſweer-heart let me ate, 
Buy me for a he- falſe· ma ck. 


Nymph, 
Yes, but my bargain muſt be this, 
V1 throw my Mask off, when 1 kiſs, 


By, 
Why ſhould my hew thy love impair ? 
Let the dark ſhop commend the ware, 
Or if thy Love from black forbears, 
II trive to waſh ir off with rears, 


Nymph, 

Spare fruicleſs rears, fince thou muſt needs 
Still wear about thee mourning weeds, 
Tears can no more aſſection win 


© Thanwaſh thy Xchiopian king 


ö 

| The Inverſion, 
Nymph, 
N 


Se fair , thou wilt aff: igt 
My ſolitude with ſudden light. 
Boy, 
face is light, thence may be 
truth anſparent , 
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Nymph. 


The truth of Love I cannet view, 
For the full luſtre of thy hew, 
Boys 

The luſtreꝰs ſooner pervious made 
Then your impenirrable ſhade ; 
What-ever Noon, my day doth trim, 
Your thick how-ever Miſt may dim. 

Nymph, 
My Miſt would fear to break away, 
If you ſhould intermix your ray. 


Boy, 


Our curled embraces oll delighe 
With Limbs to ſhuffle day and night : 


Thy light my darkneſs make me fear 
Our bed a Chaos would appear; 
And in our ſports did any paſ: 
They'd ſee the indigeſted Ma 1. 
Boy. 


Yer one thing ſweer· heart ler me era ve, 
Me for a new-falſe mirror have; 


Nymph. 
Yes, bur my bargain muſt requeſt, 
I throw my glaſs by, when undreſt: 
Boy, 
ſhould my bue rhee leſs delight, 
Let the Stat · ſoy les ſer of the night : 
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Or iſthy love from light ſo beares, 
Lie ftrive to put it ou. t reares, 


Ny mph, 


Spare fruicleſs reares, ſince thou muſt needs 
Still have on thy ransfigur'd weeds, 
Teares can no more afﬀfetion win, 

I ben over - caſt thy Angell Skin, 


ODE 


(1.9 
On —— — 
e. 


And tis my wonder how you rear, 


= 


Tube Element in the concent. 1 


(.) 


Bur mine muſt widdowed now burn 


Dramn ys them yours 1 
n by « more attractive Ra 


Thar cates fred veumes ama, 
To new embraces where 4 7 
Riſe wa nton in their — 4 ”m 
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A Prologue to a Play preſ-nt:d by ſome 


Gentlemen to a ſelect compny of 
Ladies, on New yeares day laſt, 


Br me ! A light we look'd not for ſupplyes, 
4 fine Fama Star-light of t e 
That dims the Tapers which — elſe turn blew |! 
But that you (fair ones! ) are gd Angels too: 

You of our Sex and F:icnds, may thank the flight, 

Hd ic bur barely brought you to h, fig h: 

A fight, that ſtro e like lightning - yet dare 

Gather within the Fires though CMS 

When the ſpread beams ſhoot round me from ſuch 
1 hat their own Elementall pureneſs times (flames; 
A cheerful light! not meant to Martyr here, 

And into Scaff ld turne our Theater. 

Brisk Mir hto 211 we hope each B-yw the while 

(Ne're ſo ſevere) may poliſh into ſmile. 

Expect not then we ſo 2 . can hide, 

That you mighe think it on the other fide. 

Or fright you into wounds miſ unde: ſtood, 

When the Tame ſpunge, not weapon, ſhredder the bid: 
This is ſta; e Pedantty ! nor think we can 

Tune Players) quite put off the Gent l. man; 

When esch ſo geawmnely Aﬀr his Fart. 

As that alone, he hath Himſelf by Heart, 
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To bis Friend. 


lh troth I love the, and I fain would tell, 
(But that I love thee more than ſo ) How well. 


. 


r 7 — wth. rd ” 


P eyes, 
That to whole Act could not be drawn, 
Bur left the reſt to ſenſe and ſp 


Whom firit the ſeas had overpowr'd, 
and then ſome fiſh bad half devour'd, 
- The ſhambles reconcil'd, and tall 
Thee a mere diſpenſation call, 
Plump Eaſter, we before thee find, 
Drawing an Ember week behind; 
Wert thou at once but ſerv'd up all 
Io the man cating Cannibal, 
He would admire the uncouth ſiſh, 
In the varictic of's diſh, 
For thee may ſheers and cloath,be ſpred, 
Divided *twixt the board and bed, 
Thy carnal pleaſures are confin'd, 
And thou grow'ſt downward new inclin'd, 
? That who would raviſk finds not hat 
h It is he ſhould devirginate. 
F 4 , In 
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In thy embrace were chaſtedelighr, 
- Bur for thy bighcend appetite, 
nat the not e elle Act, 
Doch to the ſenſe of thought contract, 
nd fornication drawn by fires 
Or luſt doth riſe to thy defices, 
Ly to thy boſome bedded ore, 


ad —_ ect thew lomeching more, 
n Bill fuch bleſo'd degrees, 
will believe thee all one piece, 
Dc let ſome happy ſentence tick 
hee in the carth half-buried quick ; 
Iwill make love to what is leit, 
nd think the reſt as fair bereft. 
What great Apelles did intend 
o draw thus lo, hat none (houldend, 
nd art outdone in bittet hate 
ab ren * could — imicare, 
zen from thy ſtern I lifr my 
o thy nak'd margent of 422 
ou ſeem i ( in thine own mail beſpred) 
chaſtly lockt up Maiden-head 
nd as trom front | thee purſue, 
id ro thy navel downward view, 
oofing the track that I was in; 
ine eyes do run thee ore agen. 
n riſe but from thy warry bed, 
thou art half diſcovered 
= believe ſome — ſtarts, 
ſtill attend parts, 
= _— rene from off thee throw, 
4 out of thine a | . 
. what is 
When no curld billows on ic frown 
ou lay'ſt thy boſomes panting down 
Tre white and ſoft than Lada ſwan, 


* 
I 


EY POEMS. 


On the leſs yielding Ocean, 
And as thou div'R, or leav'ſt the main; 
Thine eyes ſer ſtars or riſe again, 

He that with wax ſecur d his cat, 

( e) bur made up half his fear, 

rom thine harm »nious ſurpriſe 

That {cal'd (roo) not up his eyes; 

When tho doſt with thy rrefles play, 
And ſhak'ſt them drie in their own Ray; 
On the bright ſcales, the golden ſhowre, 
Like Jove acſcends on Danse Towre; 
Or as they cling about thee (wer) 

I hou art half caught, in tiiine own Net. 


Fair Iſlander that when you Lave, 
Do make a D-los of a wave; 
Thou that betwixt the ſes and land, 


Doſt _— divided ſtand. 

While half upon ſome Rock doth fleep, 
Half keeps poſſeſſion in the deep. 
Thou laden Carache that doſt ride, 


Halfe ore, and halt beneath the ride. 


Thon Riddle Phancie , what you pleaſe, 
Dragon to thine Heſperides. 


AMARAN 


C 
[ 
At 
— 
H, 
Th 
Ot 
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— 


*AMAR ANTH 4: 


Os radiance Sol with flaring Hair 
Had guilt the atomes of che air ; 
And all to carth that his eye ſees 


When Amarentha too retires 

Fa nt with the dayes and her own fires 

To ſhadcs the leaves as the drew near, 

Shudder wi h apprehenfive fear 

As if the Sun that could not win, 

Wizhot, upon them, brake within : 

Nor would ſhe here a change have known 

Iny.ron'd ſtill with beams her own ; 

But uſc mae the habirual dreſs 

n unoſſenſive gloriouſne's : 

She now dilpersy'd the Clouds about, 

nd let her ſliſled ſhine break our; 

Like water ſpilt the blood did ſeck 

Luxuriouſly ro ſtain her check; 

Bur ſhe correct wich wind o'ce-thed » 

The Roſes the warm Sun had ſpred : 

When now reclining to her 

A turf ſwels pillow to her head, 

M here the cafe, as 

Her check ſalutes the tuſted grab : 
E 


- 
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The whiſpering Foliage conſpites 
To huſh aſlcep her 1 
Her wing'd Muſicians fear to bruſh 
The trembling lent with backs of pluſh, 
And pow t but out their melted notes 
Long moulded in their Lubrick throats: 
When ſlecp wich looks aſide were thrown 
Did cloſe ber Eyes might blaſt bis own ; 
And I with furtive ſteps advance 
To — the ——— of a glaunce 
VVhere me ightning flaſhe uf 
Not arm'd for —— 1 
But recolle&ed | inſnare 
My Eye-beam's twiſted in her haic 
And in the ſubt ler net by draughs 
Snare my imperceptible n 
40 fill md, no momentanic w 
Knit / ſo but touch d not Goſſimire ; 
Drawn lo ſmal one cant expreſs, 
(Superlatively number leſa.) 
One hand here richly manackeld 
White chron 44. — he finger: 

ile t curls x ls 
Pretiouſſ Hemel in the ray; arp 
And thoſe the bright ſupport had mis'd, 
Shed harm!cls Snakes a her wriſt : 
Mor'd with wind they (falling deep) 
V Vith heath enliven'd downward creep 
To kiſs the arm, but back they throw 
As ſhrunk from the miſtaken ſnow : 
The reſt were in a glorious brawn 
Shade about her templesrhrow'n 
On evt fide as they it hem 


They foyl nor, that ir guild ed them. 


* 


hrs obſerve 1 did 
thinneſs of the lid, 


thine, chat round chem lies, 


Her Cloſed 
Glow thre 
And 


* . 
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Bluſking their newer faſhion'd : 
Th: rayes that — * them they Apenee, 

As — om thence > pd 
hence oriental ſtains upon”t vir 
Hazen with Pearl the noble front 

That one ly elſe by birch had been 

Eſuutcheon'd with the argent skin. 

My ſmacking eyes I now” dimiſs 


That with repeated kiſs 
V Vhere a rich ee ee 
Through Lips of Ciral i : 


Her breſts my fight next (tempting) wi 
| * er. 1 
So ſoft my ſenſe theit bliſs I bart d 
& 1 might Vit them, bard; 
iſe ever here I could have drein'd: 
Vhen now my Infant gales wran'd 
ew ſtraight up to that hand did flide, 
dcrerch'd out and pale upon her fide 
fill ſmooth Sea, of Milbie way 1 
hence her Fingers riv lets play; 
elted Rubies there do foe hs 
rough Saphyr pipes in foods of ſaow : 
ben 1 buſie to = 
She awak'd and blinded me, 


E2 Charles 
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CHARLES the Fifth, 


Solemni xing bis own 
Funerdls. 


who 
2 had not to do, 
And — dold — hat e eye 


Some place his 
Like ſnails crept Croke con og * death 
Left their not tyted 33 r 

But _— 8 t 


— aged 12 be = 875 


Lo aid him in a yet tranſlation, 
That with a bly — made wars, 1 

ow nay uveres men, to con ; 
Anda this earth and . 
Advance him to this new invaſion. 

Bleſt TEND world thou $a laſt, 
And then thy ſelf rook'ſt priſoner at the laſt : 
Didſt cryumph ore — fuſt,chat done 
Fnd'ſt in thine own proper — 
And laden now with ſpoils and ti 1 mi 
T hy ſelf and glorious burden ſafe 1 
Like thoſe dale featherd above fortune: mock) 
. tamer uſe, and live upon the ſtock 

— thy ſtubborn taſque, now having gon, 


up to 1eperition 
And the huge volume read will ſtartle mere 


In contzmplacion then in act before 
1 he prodigies thou di ſt caſt up by gueſs 


Wil mike thy cost f ith ——— leſs, 


An 


Spree WH dJO©qcdH>=—=> 54s > > 
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And yer thou hadt a teach beyond all don 
And left'ſt them wich ab ive amiirion, 
Tyr d with a no refiſtance thou didſt flie 
To an unbroke refer ve of victory, 

V Vhere - full valour witty in repaſt 


Revels in c viands at 


And the pale tyrant wonders bow it fals 

That thou art left behind thy funerals, _ 

Who in thy pallage unto heaven doſt die 

But thirer firſt on thine own . 

Or nat ac quainted with the grave before 

Thoſe hidden Regions thou doſt thus explore 

That mean'ſt a there, ſo thine own ſpie, 

Tm — Ew e 
Clear ſighted Prince cing eyes 

The EA — 

Thou me dſt but 

So caſt their beak and 

That Oriental bird, that in 

Burns to the parene Sun a 

She in whom all the glorious 

T har dies at once eternal Hecatombs 

Hath yet that ſmall cold interval upon 

Her aſhes, uſhers ReſurreQion ; 

Bur thou liv*ſt on to ſee thy ſelf renew, 

And paſſing death thou keepeſt lite in view, 

As with ir thou in equal tate did'ſt vie 

Thou walk*ſt — — — — OC} ) 

Strange Eagle whole pread 

Thar A . and arc ne flo deed 


Thou haſt the —— fouke furpale'd, © _ 
T 
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That li ſt in ſubſtance. thy but ſhadow caſt 
VVich what unheard of ranſome didſt thou bribe, 
The hand of, fate thee barely to tranſcribe, 
Courſe lawes of fleſh and blood thou doſt controul, 


And art Divine in ng more than ſoul ; 
Son 


VVhom the could not crowd in one, 
VVaund in = Gr would him 292 


In ſearch, as who wa» wrapt by miracle, 

VVho rein'ſt ſucceſſive time that chou maiſt be 
Allide ro what thou ſeek'Rt;, Aternitie, 

One place at once confinement is to ther, 
And thou atrempreſt at Ubiquirie, - 

Thus life by thee — 2 reconcil*d become 


At leaſt thy berſe could nor convey to urn 

Thy bleſt Hrrer — — | 
And what we though thy was but well done 
Preludeous mortification, 


r ll * * a 


I cx 


To Calia Bluſbing. 


(1. 
| wa me, it — 4 did abaib, 
me to ef} 
that lig g lah 
From ſo ſerene a skie.” 


( 2.) 


I cannot that it was the morn 
blieve ſo ſoon 2 
cauſe it was born 


At ſuch a point of noon, 
(3.7 
Though Lilies in thy breſt, ac well 
— — 


I could not tell 
They would in Roſes blow. 


and (modeſt) free 
From it a native bluſh ; 


F | (6.) 


As the pure taint lool t chrough thy skin. 
me 


a lawn 
had ſubtly bin 
O' te clouth of damaſque drawn : 


(7. 
Thou wealthy main to which we flie ; 
where pearls are 
that ſcattet d lic 
Wichin their Otient bed. 
(8.) 
Thou doſt appear a Roman gueſt." 
while Roſcs thrown 


uſhing) inveſt, 
— ſhowr's, thine own, 


did frraight remain 
Throughout bepurpled &ce, 
(1000 

K 

— oy 

Did chrough thy boſome glow. 
(11+) 

The {awcic beautle of che Swan, 
black at the root 


no bluſhes can 
| Through the fair feachers hoo; 


** 
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(12,) 
But thine a more unſullied down 
doth 


To (Captain D. L. on bis book 
of Fortification , and 
Geometrie. 


S yer war not arriy'd at aſter h gh 
Was all bur merely a Ggke, 
on'd in limb) 


Qacil ic grew an Art a 
Her reconciled garlands from one grove, 
That novv the Here to new task afſign'd 
Not more in body labout d, than in mind; 


V Vhile ſtrength and j fighes, and vvit replies- 
By counter-ſtrat ies, 
And thus (fri ou commence, that well apply 


pr — — 
How the fields dravvn in my ick order lie 
Spread vvith the lines of ſtreight Geometrie: 
As the neat art vvould into trammel get, 
rr 
1 


(1,) 
a Bacchus oh recline 
wich thy fair cluſters ſpread ! 
While (Paricides) for love of wine, 
we ſhave thy purple head. 


(.) 
Stoop with thy precious locks about 
to expiate the fin 
We wich vyhat uſeleſ hung vvichout, 
| vvill vvarm chy head vvithin. 


(3.) 


If not the triaterique fate 
vve vvill invert, and do, 

What (drunk) did to the Hymaniſt hate 
in ſober rage to you, 


(4.) 
We vvill mad Thracien: ſcatter thee, 
ani then at Heber" hort 


" Our ſelves the ſubcile Serpents 
* that ſhall lick off — 
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To « Lady with black hair. 


'T Hele are the dear retreat: of night, 
Wherein the Lover doth delight, 

And hirher ſouls departed come 

Unto their beſt 8 

Though ſute it Dis theſe groves had go 

Jove had not had the better lot: 

Thou doſt as it doth round thee flow 

In thine oven cloud (invelopd*)) go, 

At vyhich Alpbeus * in rape, 

Had let his Arerbuſe eſcape, 

And it had thovgh in I«ne”; place 

lion mended thine embrace, 

I could believe it night as ſoon, 

nd thou (the Queen of ir the Moon, 

And might the rather th ink ic fo, 

Becauſe of the tvvin ftars belovy, 

But Light doth there ſuch noon diſplay, 

That night bur ſeems 2 mantle day, 

As properly I might thee name 

——5 — ina frame, 

As the looſe hair diſheveld ſtreams, 

Darkneſs it ſelf doth ſhed in beam. 

As it late in braids was wound, 

And up in cheaper fillers bund, 

A prety ſtorm ſid ſeem to run 

About the temples of the Sun 

When it unribbond ſeſ again, 

Me thoughr it he, did ſcatter rain, 

While it is curl'd the circles lie 

Ia ſuperſtitious Ebonie, 


= 
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e 


Though from all eyes once that way ſer 
Beams run to the attradive Jer. p 


— 
* — 
— 


Ode. 
To Lyceris, not to curle her hair. 


Love mant d — doth by; 


(3.9 
— the then deſcending hair 
in the baniſh'd curls repair, 
That . 
Do higher, 
And ſcarce vouchſafeing fo much 


Coy from your retire, 


(3.) ; 

Tet them Lycoris, ſcarter'd flow 
Net: the milkic fea below 
— they have caught 
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Ure when this Lyre was rouch'd , fic words 
Did dance in order to the Chords, 
9 harmony thus ſtrung, 

ie ſprightly capring on the tong e; 

0 2 read with hoarfer chrozres, 
Do yer diſturb them into notes. 

who (unwirring) fings, 
ec choes break trom j ingl'd tcings,, 
$o Theban walls would ſhaken foon, 

dy Bart”. ies rorrer into tune. 

nd inſtruments thar ſcrued ſtand 
Sound, ſtruck by an unwillinghand;z 
So a bur — 

wakes t j xplycall. 

Which fince the Ai fing' red laſt, 
lulF d in irs own k (fat) 
no diſordring the falt mind, 
Unruly matter up to bind; L 
Uncill the roo much forced Zones 
(Snapt) knot in ſhort Elifions, 

No croudedwords in buddle meer, 

har ſhuffle on uneven feer, 


re each informes the other they, 
To mix in their undedy'd play, 


on M — hot of 
M Stanleyes Odes. r 
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The Phenix. 


— a grove gba ol . 
Whence the young day dot — 4. 
That — the be 1g K. doch ſuſta — 
the wer Carte — 
happy ſhore, thꝭ bl: ſt rerreac 
Where alth takes up het wholeſome (car, 
No cloud above irs volume hut les, 
And the: e the weighty ſleece uncur les, 
But an irriguous fountain laves, 
It's vernal face wich monethly waves; 
That in the middle placed dwe ls, 
And with zcernall bubli ſwells; 
"ill ic & ce-look the banck, and Rove, 
In a wild freedom the Grove, 

Here keeps that bird (too bleſt y free) 
Immortall in mortality, 
That lives a ce, and dies, 

Ar once ſome whole poſterities, 

W ho makes time paſt, and furure, one 
In reconcil'd compl: xion; 

Who waites upon the parent Sun, 
And doth a trend his motion, 

When the new morn doth chace the night, 
Wich Orienral-damaſque - en 
He thrice doth rafte rhe ſpring, and Rath, 
Thrice in the ſacred fount doch barh. 

Then mounts a trees removed ſpace, 
That Cone) beholderh the whole placc; 
And thence with an ewaking lay, 
Doth erenade the riſing day; 
When Sols now beams do looſer flow, 
And noon about his ſhoulders-chrow 2 


ai. nn tes. e 
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rrice doth he c'ap his wings applauſe, 
id thrice adoring's Ray doch pauſe, 
& bird peer to the gods, chat wears, 
ime gut with his Recwning years, 
hict of the woods, dayes pt ieſt, alone 
Privy to ſecrers of the Sun, 

itui es beſt Chronic le, time ſpell'd, 

ife and Death monaſy llabled. 

Not cloy*d with groſs repaſt, but free 
To more immortal luxuric; 
V hom the Suns purely melting hear, 
Doth ſate with à delicious ſweat; 
Vho quaffes in-cbriated roo, 
The liquid ayre's e xd de: 
n.| teeds with divine Reliſh on, 
Lariff'd exhalation, 

A feathet d diadem is ſpread 
n golden Rayes about his 


Shine through hi beaks pellucid gem: 
That brea's the du ie cloudes of night, 
id ope s them with ſerener light; 
Pluſh that enrobes the bac doth lye, 
Diftinguiſh'd with the Croccan dye: 
hat from above the train doth wreath, 
Of puryle, t ipt with gold beneath 
igh on the wings do Rubies glow, 
On rows of Emeraulds below. | 
ight Sky the mail doth (cloudy Jdeck 
ich the phantaſtiq ue Pi Neck; 
nd the — high don is ſſained o te, 
V ith poy fon of the I yrian 2 
is legs in golden ſcales — 
id feer v bluſhing Roſes crown d. 
A bird that doth no off spring need. 
No heire, bit doth ie ſelf z 
+ YScginning where he doth conclude. - 


V hoſe deeper flames, and beames from them, 
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— — 
are, w 

Recurns b tranſmigration. 15 

| — > fate, bur to te- ce 
In a reviv 

gavading dh 19 mak ws fo, 
Againſt his own black charrer go, 
For wich a thouſand years now pen't 
Up in a cloſer Tenement. 

And in a dear enlarging care, 
About to leave it to Le, 

He tales flight to this wot Id of fare, 

Leaving h.s Iſle too forrunare :. 

And to thu Syria doth fan, 

From him that's call'd Pheenicean, 

Vh:ce far tem e he doch inyadz 

A ſacred ſolitude of ſhade; 

And on a Cedars utmoſt ſpire, - 
Builds his or either neſt or Pire.: 
Making his 4romartique bed, 

Of all the ſpicery doth ſhed. 
O' te th: Panchaian groves, and Riſe 
Glowing Sabæ is rreafuries, 
And addes to theſe in wealthy ſummes,. 
The Indian, and. the Perfick gummes; 
Here twigges of f ankincenſe, upon 
The bark of Cinnamon: 
Mixt with hot wood of Aloes. 
Chaf'd with dry'd Cafia within, 
And the warm — of Ben jamin: 
And drops char gecastet 

at 1 vet; 
— 


While in the ma- I be plac's doth ſhed,. 
The ſpecies round about him ſpred; 


—Y il... MM... 


wich whar all their breathing bears 
Th: tops that the v oung Nard firſt weares; 


> 
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And 2 diſperſed lyos, 

o dye in his ſolemairies, 

The Sun thus fecing him from far, 
Making a ſtand , reine in his car 
And thus beſpeaks his charge, O 
V Vhoſe only age decealerh now, 
—— funcrall's the heire, 
That di' in haſte to thy Repaire, 
V Vho beyond thy death —_ 
Do'ſt thy tt ĩum fare ſurvive, 
Off (thy but worne now body) throw, 
And in diviner figu "5 £0, 
This ſaid, are; doch diſplay 
His bright! ſhakes of a Ray, 
TE nn 
A " ro! 
_ as 1 ee hn col 

give 1 

2 e \yes 
Huſt ina pious agony J 
And labours with religious care, 
Of looſing irs erernal 
And Zolus with cavernes bindes, 
The backs of the unruly windes : 
— ws Id with lungs leſſe pure, 
Mix with the ayres clean remwp'racure, 
Or Genes — — e 


N22 in a his feng — "be dyes, 

And in his quiet aſhes 

V Vhen few dividing — got in 

To put a difference between 

VVhoſe ſpace doth intermediate lye 

To either lites vicinity: 

— the tits dilpered) fred; 
the | if pred; 

And a reviving blood doth flow, 
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And in the veines (new channel'd) go. 
The undiſturbed duſt is ſtit d, 

And aſhes fledg*d new plume the bird; 
Unti!l the Phoenix in a triee 

Starts from his faithful bed of ſpice; 
And who but late departed Sire, 
Dorh riſe the oft-spring of his Pyre. 


Then ftraight his buſt in his new ſtate 


Devoutly doth conglomerate, 

And (thick) with unguents doth cnrobe, 

The to be conſecrated globe, 

Bearing the ſacred burthen ore. 

To the removed Pharian ſhore. 

Birds that his huſſu attendanti fiye 

( Innumerable) choud the «ky N 

Yer none ot all dare: chruſt before, 

But far behind his flight adore : 

_ one makes war, teligious {ute 
reates one common peaceful Law, 
In a tall Fane doth riſe, 

Famous in the bleſt ſacrifee; 

There Alrar'd ſtill his parent Urn, 

er. 

vv i x 

VVirth —— ings 0'ce, 

Then miſts that to the Nile are broke, 

Do from his ſeven Channells ſmoke; 

And ſtrongly too exhaling come, 

As far as ro Peluſium: 

Making the ayre more health aſsume, 

From the incorporate perfume, 

Thrice happy b rd that liy ſt to ſee 

That art ſo — — in fate 

Thine 

At — your funeral ls ſo rife, 

You but undreſs your ſelf of lite; 


1 9 * ” "I 
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nd put again your body on, | 
; chahing Refarre&ion, 
$ links of dayes are mixt, 
ith a Moments Mill betwixt: 


Thou lifes whole ſtory doſt compriſe 
nd all thy death's are period-wilc, 


Lycoris weeping. 
hen yourhfull Aprill half his progreſſe gon, 
Had * — embroidries on, 
On the ſoft « flewrcic bed, 
| ſaw the faire length of Lycoris ſpredʒ 
Stifling their own, but ſuch new ſweers ſhe lene, 
$ ſhe but lay there their depured ſcent : 
Or as if heaven thus humbled ta the cares 
—— SR the drops ſhe ſhed, 
For ſhe was weeping-ripe, ops 
(So brighely fofe) were Chriſtal 1 
When as each fell , officious in irs birth, '» / 
Some new er ſtarrs, and latches it from earth; 4 
Guerdon'd with the rich gem, which there doth lye, 
oves pretious globular Artillery : 
Till w a che bowed ſtalk lets it roule on, 7 
I fear'd it gras d ro execution: | 11 
But emiſſary beams ſo pointed run, 2 
hey ſtrung them up by exhalstion. } 
iN (where the Rayes concentre drawn) they paſs, 
Into one piece of liquid burning glaſs; 
cfore thoſe eyes, illuſtrious then as are 
he gilded gellies of a falling tar; 
> not to be conceal'd, . — 


dey Native fire-works bu in cheir ſtreams, 
And now the carth recking with warmer ſhowres, | 


The 


* 
Py „ 


* 
1 i 


” * 


* 


| Freſh odours riſe up from the chafed flowres, 


92 POEMS. 


The happy dew a ſhorter progreſs ſerks 
Dec wer che damaſque Roſe leaves of her cheeks; 
And ſome to waſh che Lillies idely tan, 

Plea tothoſelav'd the Ach opian; 

Thar in their either beds diſtinctly lye. 

And are both warm'd and water'd by her eye: 
Thence on her lips the happy currents flow. 
At — — * — rrembles ſoft below. 

ow to bolome t are gone, 

nd ſeem — with addition: 

VVnen | ceriu'd back to her eyes to ſee, 

If this were wanton prodigality; 

But in thoſe fair lights by ſome ſmarting wounds, 

Their griefs ſeem d cary'd by their own Diamonds. 


One Enamonr d on a Black-moor. 


CAVES love doth me invade, 
V muſt coo! in that dark ſhade | 
Round her ſuch ſeen : 


fires 
ſolrudes are 


POEMS. 
by chis, or that illuſtrious Ine, 
Such curiofity is not 


. 
ures wen et 
Vichin the Eb Cabinet, : 
nd he that Reviſbes muſt pi 
Open the quaint Italian Tric 
She is her own c/1ſe mourning in, 
\t Natures charge) a Cypreſs (bin, 
Our common Parent elſe ro blot, 
moal on the white mold, a ſpor. 
Dropt it with her own Stature Inb , 
andthe new temper'd Clay did fal; 
So the fair ſᷣgure doth remain, 
Her ever — — 
Ixion's ſometime ar mfull mighr 
Swell with, perhaps, a fleece more bright; 
Bur ſhe as ſoft might be allow'd, 
The geddes f deputed cl ud; 
Though ſure from our diſtin& embrace, 
Centaurs had been a dapple Race. 
Thou pretious Night-piece that art made, 
More valuable in thy . 
From which when the weak tribe depart, 
heskilfull Maſter his arr, | 


yer 

lean built up of t 

ou lie no Peli 
N an one jojnt by Ivy, 


94 po us. 


— art — 

totally with Za. 
— count that boſome cheap, 
That lyes not a cold wintet heap : 
Where pillow yet 1 warmly can, 
In down of the contrary ſwan ; 
Let who will wilde enjoymencs dream; 
And tipple from anot her ſtream; 
Since he with cquall pleaſure dwells, 
That lycs at thele dark fontinells: , 
Theſe fair,Round,ſphears contemplate on 
So juſt in the proportion. 

in the lines of either breaſt, 
Find the rich countries of the Eat. 

not as in the milk; hue, 
Are brobg into Raw ſtreaks of blew. 
But have in the mre-lived ſtains, 
The Violets of Veins, 
. the Double-beaded Ns 

tops ſhade one anuber 

Between them hes that ſpicy Neſt, 
That the loft Phenix ſcorch*d,and bleft. 
VVhat fall's from her is rather made 
Her own (juſt) picture, than her ſhade : 
And where ſhe walks the Sun doch hold 
Her pourtrai'd in a tra me of gold, 


„ 


Allael Nynpb (corning a fair By 


Conriing ber. 
Nymph, 


FT Cain fates, 


— 


—_— 


q fly nor Nymph ! we may purſue, 
id ſhadowes overtake like you, 


Nymiyh, 
paſs howe*ce in courſe away 
xc night to thy ſucceeding day. 
Boy, 
night thou arr, oh ! be not gone, 
thou have ſtood a triple one: 
wough Jove I fear, would then invade, 
ot his lc mena, but the ſhade, 
Nymph, 
þ ſhould the thunderer embrace, 
cloud in his own goddeſs place. 


Boy, 


let us but commixt a while, 

ſtinguiſh one another foyl; 
to advantage we may tell, 

w eichet beauty doth cxcel. 


Nymph, 
ed nor thy betraying light, 
> (hE» how far [ am w hice; 
to the piece that nature made, 
be no improving ſhade, 
n my dark Angell, I can charm 
ee (circled) in mine cither arm. 


Nymph, 
e from thy flight embraces broke 
ire 1 vaniſh in my ſmoke. 


© «Straight I my looſe peruſal! did cored, 


26 POEMS. 


On M.. J. H. His Tranſlatio 
of Hierocles s Comment on the 
golden verſes of Pythagoras. 


Hat ſtrange — — ! thatknew 
— oughe to do 
VVere 


— Lowes (100) Mts 
ho gb ils 
——— — is ir fir 


———— likewiſe had their ho _— 
ron? — — 
but in a Reverence to their 
Mee ne half. letrei d — 
VVich their unha low d feer, the holy place, 


5738 


a WIS needy c *d)checkr: 
— op — [ — nt 

(at unawares ) — 20 
VV bat may our beſt —— 
Title on thee ? ſacred 1 
Y Vho doſt the Aurhours „ ſo his Relate 


ſouls be tranſmigrateʒ 
FE 72 we — Le the Greek, 


1898585823 


Are Rill laid up in their own 
prodigal) de del pleaſe 


* — — 
9 


® pPorMs. 
0 — mn SY — 
EXILE =, 

ovidin: farce) us to 
l 


ſoul at laſt now has 
Kind baker of Pagers 
After our Saviours chat we may well, 


ty there is yer leſt an Ocacle, 


— — 


A Bluſb. 


dam your guilr is top well underſtood 
Mz. it in, 93 evidence, your bloody 
and in this crimſon flood under pretence 
Of baſhfulneſs you drown white innocence. 

bluſh if you originally ſeek, 
Was our firſt parem's trom the Apples cheek 
Then bluſh,that ere you bluſh't, ' think't no tain, © 
So ſtrait for anger you look pale again, 


—— 


Tram. 

oc — — ) legs inſcriptam 
cas. 

Vie Thowz Whir\zi Memories 


E conſecrats, 
Non tam + Civitate Londinerſi, quam & Dei Crvitate, 
Crus rms, 


He qudm exiguum, 
(i billing ne 
ec exigus tamen chartt ata R. 18 ? 
* _ H 


POEMS, © 


(andy) gn pak el 


ale eee hack in 


1 


3 
an ＋ 

a 
—— —— — 222 
And all his ſtock (was) what was tc, 
ng err —— 

s, though they could not bid again, 
e 
een — 

— could diſtinguiſh well 
He was care conformable : 4 
| So for ſome one amiſs thing dog, 

Not quarre!I'd with Religion. 
Now (Reader) go, and t to live, 
Him back (in hus example) give, 


POEMS, 
amid the walks of Roſes went, 
ago wing Ly many ben IO 
Or (when the ſweer were 
anew cam eiate frag darko Wen, 
\. 0) 
7 — ——.— 
Did recher hendehem nowengranm 
With their beſt O naments her feet; 4 


And that whoſe duty was not neer, 
Howe'ce did fall into a tear. 4 


(4.) 

It was the moment when each Roſe 
(About the fair hair to diſcloſe) , 3nd 
1 1 OG 

7 -laces ? "d 
nd in the new yet —— 5 
loſe, unacquainted to diſplay. / ; 
(5.) . 
zre climb'd the Obeliſque ay ; 
T 


poder + yo 
ow fully number'd with its leaves, 


(6.). 


Roſary the Eft had 
»w Roſes her hp ark ir 


hat you nx now (whether) lo 
— CRE 


wid F 2 


* 


too POEMS. 
| C7.) 

The Roſe and Morning do comply 

In one delicious 

One is their dew, one is their dreſs, 
And Venus their one 1 " 


SEEDED 
wit conclude 
| And fall ber her dear milicude, ; 


„ _ * 


5 ODE. 
For Winter, 
(1. 


* Ould the dead ſeaſsn but 
I The luſty ſpiric of the 


Wine with an ative heat wopld warm, 

and creep thraugh ev*ry wither'd yein, 
"1 — — 
2. WIE oy 


* =_— », Ig 


- 
"= 


we 


POEMS, 
And chaf'd with wine his head would glows 
And thaw his perivigs of ſnow. 


(3) 
Boy let the Health then qu ck be toſt, 
That we may take che | up 
E're the Anticipating froſt, 
Have Alchymis'd it in the cup: 
And when we thus well lin'd have bin, 
We need no furres but thoſe within, 


Thence ſent to 


faſt they tipple it 
9 2 t 


every plant, 
want, 


(3. 
The Sea doth drink the condene'd ayr, 
The Sun doch drink the main, * 
The Moon from him drinks to repair, 
And fill her horns again, 
(3.) 
Then let us not alone ſtand out 
But with our goblet crown” 
(Since Nature purs the abour, 
Let us maintain the round, 


F3 


N 


- tos POEMS. 


ODE: | 
(x,) 


1 Ow Cloris now 1 piuy thee 2 | 
Whom I did late adore, 
I am leſs thine enemy, 


I cannot allow 


| o love thee now, | 

* (3,) 
have loſt their in . 
| n | 
* While like the Sun thou would Rt diſpence 
An undiſtinguiſht ſhine, 
Wirhour deſign 

_ Loſt as it did diſplay. 


I (3-) 


N 
* 


- 
* 


eye 


1 Nom ws have peyur' thee 
2 ve . 


POEMS, 


A Froſt, 


Is nature tranc'd : we cannot then 
By water fetch her back agen, 
Oar babes are fewer, or Pagen, lee 
Not Chriften's or doch _—— 
1 he water-men their Pyall mils 
1 hat — — with — — A 
And ty des 
But tern within the h wr — 2 
Mahomers Politian able 
To mate the dry land navigable, 
To render Rivers ſo might deal 
Here by no leſle a miracle; 
We are (like Midas) curſt, and think | 
To quench our thirſt with gobler drink, | 
Bur want his | 
His Tag 


ws now is ſi 


And Iasla wich no bounds coarene 

Are with the Sea a continent, 

1 Feder ae writ in ſand, 
not 

And the Recor as deep remain, 

In they would not be thaw'd again : 

Thoſe Grandam-bones, Deucalion 

He had not compals'd now 

And ſhe that did the riddle tell, 

Had can nom cſs op 28 

The carth now 


. 
Mc, Ak ac 


POEMS. 


6ꝗ— — II 


Anni Tempeilates Ovidiane. 


MY Erque now firbat cinflum firente cores! 

VL 545 pictra ſerta terebat; 

— at & Autumnas calcaths ſordidus TUN 
Uacialir Hyems, canes Hirſuta capilles, 


LEVY 


— . — — 


EFF r yy yy OF} _ 


TI.: that purſues it ſelf ſo far, 
It throwes it ſelf quite Circular, 
And then as it had wound in vain. 
It ſp: ings in length to cut le again, 
A rwel ve-moneth-aged Phænix dyes, 
To hat. h young immortalicies; 
And covetous of ſuch repair, 
Departs its own apparent heire : 
Invading fate on purpoſe ſor 
To be its own executor, 


. Spring. 


Ow breezes the ſoft wind doth bring. 
To huſh aſlcep the infant Spring, 


" Which in the Cradle lycs, 
| ear 
Wulle a diſpencing 
n 


* . 
as oa Rad ©. as. 


— 


POEMS, 
ſich care the firſt 


1 

" 

The mountains warmly clad 4 pool 
Do careleſs ſhed the filver fleece, 


Sruggles; and tor throw ih; 
And in the tatly buds that ſyt out, 

Shoots an impulſive tenant out. 

Birds on the callow ſprigs that ſtir, 
(Cloſe) ſhudder in the native fur; 


And Rath fore-runnners Chill appear, 


In the bleak ing of the year : 

The fragrant Rain the po. d earth ſwills, 
Lukewarm from heavens Alymbec! ſpils. 
Now the firſt bluſh begins to break, 

Ce ED 

g ou i the Su 

Is ven ae Jp * * 
VV ho cha ſes her recking in her ſpice, 


———— 
Till carr : 


105. 


Summer. 


all the — polls is ſhed, 
Lo yelloꝶ chang d, or 
7 iwcll to — 18 
nigh ſleep. ſti ang led Poppies check, 
e wind — note, 
Both carly tune the ftanding Oace, 
Aud all the fields are gilt aboutz 
u che rich-bowel'd carch burſt out 


And the dark carth dawn d in che beames.. 
Uacill a more illuſtrious day's, 
+ Shot in innumerable Rayes; 
That from obſcurer Cavernes borne, , 
Irradiate 2 Noon ot Corn: 
Luſtre alone doth not decline, 
But ſtarts in vegetable ſhine, 

And equally the ayre doth glow 
Wa m d from above, and from below, 


a 4s wi + winds i rd % 2% * ww 6 will 


1 
Afflicte * , 
And let into deep hell Ach y 
Our common Reſtleſs pines, 
And ( hid ) ſhrinks from her molten mines 
The tet ſeems to dart upon 
Som: new, but raſher Phaeton. 
The riflcd treaſury Convey'd, 
F.om off the held in bank is layd. 
And the cloſe Granaries are brighe, 
In ſheaves that chace away their night: 
Uatill they all Refulgent may, 
— + _ — le day. 
us t y pomp begin, 
Out · worne to hide ir enz. 


Autumn. 


Nd ſtuit- oppreſsed A now 
AA Beneath his wealthy | h bow, | 


V Vhile from his labour-fainting ſides - 
A precious ſwear of 4 mber ſlides, 
Apples that round his temples play, 
(Live Tagtalus his) dance away; 

V Vhen he his laden head doch move, 
The ſtubborn branches lift above; 

The courſe-clad Abe green, 
Harvie. and purple - : 

As all were berurifully fer, 

Bur gems within his p 


That ſpar" le hi front u 


14 | F 
i 
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As Ariadne had let fall 
Her ſtars to crown the god withall. 
From fruit: a Ruddineſs doth flow, 
And all the trees with ſcarler glow; 
So the bold Sun with frequent glance 
Mach lock d them out of Conntenance. 
The parched earth doth cheaper ſhow, 
Lees from her mantle ſtrip't below; 
As if artraive hear thus high, 
Had drawn up her embroiderie. 
And now the mellow fruits not wan, 
The price of an Heſperian plant: 
That valu'd cannot theſe our - do, ö 
VVhoſe very leaves are golden too. 
The full ag'd grape deep coloui d ore | 
As it now ſtruggl d in its gore, | 
'Yerwitha thi inſatiate dreines, | 
a. irs Juxuriating veines : 
s with it's own exhauſted wines, 
= {Heavie) the feeble neck declines; 
And now the blood ſwolne Deitic 
; —— in his rich plurifie, 
inthe pteſſe, unci ] he fre's, 
A luſcious vintage of Di 


Winter: 


1 f | hr 
gathers up w furres. 

1 — — 

To ſhift themſelves in ſhirti of ſnow 2 


a(b'd in his robes (f 
WV kick afrer iu? (beler) Aae 


vvunb 


A 


POEMS. 


Wich Diamond-lce, and ropes of Hail, 
W hoſe ground not of an humbler coſt, 
(A glicrering cloch of filyer froft 
The ſtrutting plate and ſtones uphold 
Stiff, and iacſti cold, 
That (buſtling) out of lanknefs throws, 
And but in-finuous Volume flows, 
Where he the ſtubborn traine doth ſtem 
Earth (cruſty Jcrumbles at the hem; 
nd as it ſweeps o/ e looler flakes 
It bears along diſlodged ca es, 
| he tenant · bi ds with Summer gon, 

Her pack't up ward - robe wait upon, 
7 hat paid a Rent to every tree 
From their mclodious tres ſurie, 
And ſnow ſacceeds, that ſeems a Don 
They left in ſatisfaction, flown, 
And now appears our ſilent die 
An undiſcover'd vol ary, 
lhe ſofter birds not ventute on 
([nhabirable Region, ) 
And Foule, but wing'c of hoarſer throat 
—7.— iz'd 2 notes, ad 

„ mount young tie, 
That ſoul'd the — har monie, 
And ſwell'd with Rapſodics our cars 
Like ſome ſubot dinated 


It fills in abſtra&t emprineſs, 
And harh ic ſelf fo far ourwene, 
It ceaſes to be accident. . 


- 


Oa che now. marble- 


POEMS. 
And we are candied ode by this 
Half in our 
Tue bark let's in the weather through , 
And growth keeps warm is ſelf at root. 
Rivers that chide upon their ſhelves * 
gu ———y 

rle a cream 
— Power — = 


Till Spring with beams fuppling ra 
Chat'd Natute brings to life « 25 2 


The Corollarie, 


Wg z. counter ſeito thus M inter wears 
| reſolves to their firſt rears, 
4 fencing her breath of lowres 
© She finks in the hot Summer howres, 
Summer dull'd with * nigh 
N 1 her own Lethar 
Autumne Winter 5 upon 
4 in's Retrigeration. 
- © Thus they in refileſs motion reel 


Spoakes of the years perpetual wheel. 


POEMS 
D Il V I N E. 


BY 
ELDRED REVET 
| Gent. : 


— 
—— 


Qui rello (alum vultu petis, Exeriſque © 
Frontem, = 
In ſublime fer as auimum quoque, 


Both, dc con, Ph, Its 5, 


LONDON, 
Ams Den. 1657.1 


| 


POEMS DIVINE» 
John, Hing on the Boſome 


of our Saviour. 


(1.) 


FE where the lov'd Diſciple lies, 
Pillow'd with ſoftneſs of the Kies: 
From above the while there ſtreams, 
A gloriem Canopy ot Beams, 


(3.) 


When his eyes would - wrd peep, 
TH are with luftre laid ofl-eps 

His Head inebri. ted gay: 

On's zolſter feathered with Rayes, 


(3-) 


Such ſplendors from the pillow po 
The Hair is all a Golden ſhower ; 
As if the raviſhe Thoughts, now not 


To be conceal*d, themſelves ibus ſhot, 


( See. 


014 POEMS. 


( 4 _ ) _ 
* how be * not undone 
To a Brſome that rs 
That of the blefied Patriarchs. 


— — — 


c Heſekiah his Recoveries 


A 
LT He Sunne goes backward, Judah King hath calc W 
A Hi L' the ſurer now by ten Degrees, wg 


ö 


* 
> 


Tue Aethiopian Baptized, 


Stars are thoſe of Orient 


G Tremble on the Frow of ? 
their 


Caring Beams diſpla 
| Rival Gee with the doy 3 
That baffle Time, o!-ſtare the Sun, Low 

Scorn to walt Me t 
1 No, id an ibiep d1v/d theſe fireams 


J — — r 
* gpar | 


| | Chriſt 


POEMS. "7" 


Chriſs waſhing Judas | 
bis feet. 


6. 


warer the Virtue of thoſe hands 
A Chryſtal Hearn yer ſuſtains z 
Beautre on Juda's feet dirdands 
Might waſh an Tui; ns ic rains, 


(2.9 


A Virgin ſpring ſo bave I ſeen 
Through Marble Channels roo eonveigh'd 


Aſtet the Pride it wantons in, 
To filtb-corrupted finkss betr d 


Low as his curſed feet, (Lord Þ #3 thou bend'(t 
Me thinks to Hell thou &re thy death deſcend't, 


116 POEMS. | 


A peniten'ial Hymne. 


I: I be white within 

Lord ! tis but wih the L e of fin, 

The Furrea deepftaind'd [; bluſhes o'ce 
The Raab that Pilate wort: 
Nor did he me out-doe, 
That C rhee roo, 

| Lord |! Let thy R fie torrent flow, 
' Whoſe richer tincture may 


| Pale into ſnow 
The courſer die and kindly beauty lay: 
© Bur firſt, Ok! ſqueeze — — — rs 
For thy pure blood a C a Cha 
Oh let the diſtill 
Tull they have drown'd this little Worldof ill. 


Marie ber ointment- 


nſt aſter rain of blood; 
lictle channels pon c 


It ſems diſperſed in a ſhow'r , 


POEMS. 117 
har fall's on his Necks whiter skin 
$s Alabaſter'd up gan; 
F od*rous breath, th with perfume 
Not ed there doth fill the toom: 
ons = glorious ** ay x flic 
1 ſpices that prepares to die 
She then at's feer hereſelf doth throw 
Deſcending yeres Heav' n, ſo; 
from her eyes the ſcatters ſtreams 
To pay the caſteme of thoſe gems : 
The ſrarkes a richer lure meet 
Ser on his white enameld feer, 


=== 


That's o'ce thoſe ſilver columns 3 

Like a well falling Curle of Gold: 1 

Thoſe Rayes u feer thus run 
them Lale: 


—— thence, 
Then her well-powred forth expence. 


LOrd! at Convulſions Earth (hall ſhake 

4 Our little parcels quake; 
When the Glory of thy Ray 
Shall chaſe the Heaw ns away : 

And put the Crowded Stats to tout 

| Which at that day ſhall drop Thruft out; 
Then in a fiery —_— 

® Thatcarth muſt, and ber fil 

d And from their place 

Shot Liljard ore ic ſinful face; 


"7 
our, 


Anand the falt Vetlam ef the kes too rowle 
2 Snatch'd inte ſcrowle? 
The Mountains then ſhould o're us turm, 
| Will n burn, 


And the ſplinted Rocks then flic 
Counter- with the skie, 


Jaden 


> 
: 
* 
F 


_ "All 


"POEMS: 


Penitence, ; 


d ds ope hels dark jews, 
y ſee what Ses f of bi 
curle in Billow's 


Never er. , 


Us Row! din Fedds of dd, 
And maar us thrice t 
In Chains of Jer, 
— . ſe file * 
or one Mor- ? vein 
We hear of and put re their fling, 
Eat Poyſon too eh ringates and ſing 
But Lord | in esd Tearr here waſh wy foul 
Leaſt there I reit. 


or POEMS, 


ZACHEUS 
Called. 


ou ! how the wittic dwarf bath cheated Them 
Shor p in Stratagems ; 
hat run tumultuouſiy and Throng 
Themſclves from that for which they long 
Wich what induſtrious ftrife 
He now s 
The Tree of Life? 
And bears the rough bark with his Nayles ? 
His labour here finds a Repair, 
| His ”roſpeti*s =_ 
But now thou muſt again deſcends, for thee, 
Was there no way to Heav'n, but /e this Tree? 


POEMS, 1 


CASARS 
Tribute. 


F thi Image ſpeak, the Owner here's the Odds, 
I The Siler: Cofars Coyn, and Caeſars Gods, 


Chriſt and his Diſaples 
in the Storm. 
= 


Ow prowdly curſ the Billows come 
Powderd with Foam, 
Sea · Courtiers, that li'e Sampſon weare, 
Strength in their baty : 
Winds their Lmperious dreſſers fling 
Their fetterd Pride in every Ring. 


(3.) 
Bur whicher rowle theſe Gyanr ſon's 
Of waves on their own ”Pelions 7 
A God invading Element, 
By Preſident 
The Monſters in her Womb did move, 
Are ſpawn'd above. 


(3.) 


Now, now they laſh che Veſſels ſides, | 
G 2 Where 


— POEMS | 


Where Heav'n rides 
To dit on Rocks, ſecure in one — 


Salvation. 
When now a bubbles archt a ſcent 
Seems vaulted ore its Monumey : 


4.) 

Great Neptune in't what need pale fear, 1 

The war'ry/Cav'es a thelrer here, 

And in tod would lwim Thi 
Pillow to him; 

Or a> be flreps, bur over-ly * 
His Canopy . 


(5.) 
— — . vy 


* Ambitions then to get before | 
Throwes 2 TOY 

© When a remck wave inſulting 1y* 

a 5 


Him, now's 1 
"Their coward faich firſt,and then rames 
The winde: cher ar bis word rerice, 
And huſh their ire: 


| The Billows their rude Eflence too 
Becalm'd, undo. 
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—— 


Death. 


D* thou wert once a fearful thing, 
And had a ting, 
That now _ canſt not uſe ,or —_ do 
ou ſued'ſt a Curi icy too, 
We lometimes pa hd thee —— ſin 
Io places where we ſcorch'd agen: 
Thy dark and narrow Entric is 
Now bur the Thwough-fair of bliſs, 
And we thee look as we 
VVould on thy fair h Anaternie. 


Our Saviour cradled in the 
Manger. bi 


Orr where the of Glory lies 
Inn'd after pal the Skics | 

Having left his ſparkling Throne 

To ſparckle in a viler one | 

What linnen Clouds his head,o're-run, 

As they could Figgon up the Sun | 

With rowles his limbs are ſwath' d about, 

To keep the Rayes from breaking out; 

But luſtre un-controll'd fo fireams, 

He's double-mantled in his beams ; 

His Ey cs the humble Roof (roo) line 

Guile with the riches of theit ſhine 3 

As if Heaven did here retire, 

With all ics Regiments of fire, 


G 3 
of PO, — 
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T, baffle in a glorious dreſs 

The pride of Herods Pallaces ; 

This Weſtern-ſtable that out · vies 
Where the ſun's Carre un- harnaſi d lies, 


———_— 


. The fi 

Adam, hiding bimſelf among |= 

the Trees of the Garden, —_ 

De 

VWHy doſt thou Adam, hide thee ore and ore ? Theſ 

That wer' in Fig-leaver bidde too much before: Sr 

That Innocence thou with the Fruit didſt leſe ? Non 

Can't thou recover in the Leaves and Trees ? I by 
That Dreſs doth round thee treacheronſly fall 

Thy ſaa ſticks choſe (poor Adam ) chat is all, | 3 


Feſur wept. 


(7) | 


WWHar mean thoſe weaber ſtreams 
ed from ſuch Eagle-eyes ? 

What bright Sn Duels beams 

And their Glory thus out-vies ? 

Fuch luſtres are about them thrown, 

They ſurely water in their own, 


(2.) This 
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This vaſter Pall 
Who made and wroughs 
And graſps it all 
Compos'd of nought. 
The fulneſs of all Toy now too 
Creates new little Worlds of woe. 


(3+) 
Or He, the firſt of Dayet, 
Doth now ante-date the Lat; 
Theſe are not tears, but Rayes, 
Stats thus dr thoſe Hove faſt : 
No marvel t p 
Ihy Lars - bo 


. 


The Water made Wine, 


A Fire-got Batchus, Ethnicks onely knew, 
Bur here he is begor of Water too. 
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— 


— —y”——— ,4 


Our Saviour ſcourged,cloathed| 
with Purple -{ robned 
4. 


Eſu ! Can thaſe 
Round thee 2 — U 
And their {ad Enamel hutle 
Killes like Lrbariets ? 


; (2, ) 
Once thou taught ſt thou 

Then thou wert a E 
Now a Cream of blood they lay 

Through ared-Sea we muſt on, 


(3.) 
this reab about thee thrown ? 
a more I rincely (Lord! Jbe dieft? 
Richer Purples of rhine own 
Too too cofily line this veſt. 


(4. 
That ſharp Crown that by thee worn's 
Sadly Emblemes there not do 
Lillies onely among thorns, 
Lillie: grom and Roſe, too. 


Though nx (Lord) fin epenc 


Dl a very maiſt hair on thy head 


Steung upon the 7 — — 


Till 
— me by — — 1 


Laſarus raiſed by our Saviour 


after foure dayes lying 
3 Grave. 


Eath ! alas where is thy ſting? 
I by morrall once invenoming ? 
Pu —— * 
Ther Fee th vanquitht exrps didſt cowl 
l And — — 
et 


Till 12 we 2 —— foul >* 
Now that wake rl fo beneaw, 

VVith a new recruit of breath, - 

Ind urges our thy noyſome Aires 

By ſmells with which the Toul . tepaits; 
Leaving che Original ia 


The: 
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The coppie it left with Mortabitie, 

And an ante dated blils comes on 
To this Preludius reſarrefiion. 


Feſus eating, John 
faſting. 


Ho. ſtrangely are theſe perverſe lewes diſcas'd! 
Nor ſull, not falling lea d. 


To the Angel bringing newer 
| of our Saviours 
I ativitie. 


(1) 
* Intelligence 
That while the quite about thee fings. 
Fant the Ayr with Redolence 
From the healing in thy wings; 
How thy breath doth aflume, 
Sweet before, a new perfume 


From the Odor that it brings . 
C1.) a 

Thy beauteous wings, beaureous ſcet, my 

Heavens bleſt Ambafſador ! 

In thy tydings joy yer meer 

u Beauty they had nat before, 


 _ ” EE ] W.. 
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Night mamled in the Ray, 


Of unex , 
VVonders ber dack 2 


(.) 

. 
by Retinew to put on ; 

99 ut ſpeak, 


nts 
ring Rayes, 


wy 


VVhen thy Roke lips give birth, 
| To a golden ut, of Breath, 
$ FThar proclaimerh Peace to _ 
And a victory in Death: 
New"s of a Princely Boy, 
Making us Co heirs in joy, 
VVich him, that doch it be qucath. 


WEIL... 


TY : 
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— I OO OI _— 
— I IC 


( briſt walking on 
| the Sea. 


TJ 


That 


What Flecc ie billows rom ling come 
— — ſoam 
Suck warry. Quiles, are 

” — che King — Þ « ad 
Tue ſurges their curl'd necks upon 
Would e him to Aſcenkos ; 

Their clouds ſuch vnwart by know, 
Though Heav'n is (with him) below ; 
The waters un-retentive arc, 

Or his each ſtep had ſixt @ Star: 

Whole Number then, the other leſe, 
Mad pur: rhem out Wirh lights excels... 


— 


S A W it. Rx & 
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Cbriſt in hirB aptiſme, 
Ow doth enamor'd Jordan throw, 


His wate: + that do round him flow, 
And his fair limbs 


Ty on a brighter ſphere; 
— 2 — are well content 
to make him their ee. 


Prank't in his luſt e thoſe would Vie, 
Fall, into a I car and Dye; 
Or rather crawl}, with appetite, 
To new Regions of delight 2. 
Branch'd into Vines, 4 Trace th y leave, 
And wil'd in Fish inter-weave. 
The warric clufters wrighty bend, 
And quiver at the Mazes end: 
T hus the Myer ious knors ( ontrive 
Him in a weak Imbrece to Cue: 
Whos” thine from each part as it plays,, 
Ua eſsenceth the Lomb with Rauer. 
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Tix ſing'd tongue ſuing ears are Deaf, 
May ſhvel up a witherd Leafe; 
A wat'ry D op | an Oriem Gemme, 
Is rated now to irs eſteem ? 
Ha 'ft thou afforded one cold cup, 
What Riches had? thou [Teaſe 'd up ? * 


ww .i.}þ17 


ͤ—— 


The Crown of thorns on our 
Sav.ours Head. | 


(1.) 
Ow the Gyants Heat nt Brow 
N Scal'd have with ambitious Wars, 
Where their ſpears too Riot now, 


Wounding it with other flarres, 


(2.) 
Thoſe before did ſhed the Ray, 


Into ſhowers of Gold n flireams; 
But theſe water-eyes , 25 they 
Bleed their bitter pointed Leams. | 
; | (3-) 2 
This Fire, indeſſ dwe burns; 
gh che luſtre be all ore. 
ſum'd remaine the Tharns, 
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133i 
„ 


The Miracle of the loaves. 


T. Widdowes iſing Oyle and Flow'r 
Thar ſweli”{ til , as ſhe did devour, 

Rut weakly this glorious Feaſt, 

By diminution increas” 4. 


The Teare. 
Pal. 6, v 8. The Lid hath heard the 
Vayce of my weeping, 
Ord ! we know the finners figh, 
Can win t on High ! 
An bo, 4 
Is heard bad Muſick to thy Throne: 
Bit can a poor dee Tear 
Borne to the duſt it [111 doth wearez , 
Be heard above v here ngels (ing, 
And drowne weak ſounds with Antberming > 
It cane (L teare: ) 
The lids are yocall char ope wide | 
To utter a rf Tyde; 
And waters which with bu Fat 
Are Muſicall: 
Yer not alone the Cararatts of eyes 
Do break the skyes; 
We know the Tear, 

Thar we give over here : 
— 2 od in bine K!: ? 
Then if mine eyes cannot be fluent Lord 

Qlerthem heck era 


* 4a — * 1 x 
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Paul called, 


Se } how the zealous — Breath, 

| the Ayr, belc out Fire and Death 
diviner love Chriſt doth ac qua int, 

hed; Proftrate aul doth ie created Sainte 


"Pilate waſhing b. bis WA Ys 


(1.) 
— all chis _ 
o weſh be 


Thorough Redde ! 


(2. ) 


Bluſhes away |! 
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Lad arus and Dives. 


V V Hy Dives loathꝰ'ſ that wrerches skin ? 
His Ulcers break , thine ſpread withia : 
Death will f) his AH ler foule, 
And oy” cloth too un-rowle: 
ed Truth that uncloath's deſect, 
And Lazarus will then negle. 


— —— — 


Peter walking on the water's at 
our Saviours call. 


Yo | where held Petey ar his Mafters Beck, 
| we dat wr 1 
— — 


e 11 
* co lay hot apo 


Paſſing w LEI 
Bent on the ob je rhar's before. 


But now the Wind in wanton lxxe that blowes 
Builds ,, and as ſoon eretbrowes, 
The Gnuous billows ri in Caves, 

And (curved) arch the under waves, 

Peter and them who ( — 
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Teaching his Faichleſs feet again 
To Kick the late deceirfull Main. 


To the ſlaggard. 


1 dull ones forth] No Lyon ſtands to flay 
The early Cock-crow frights ſuch Beaſts away, 


— 


Martification. 


Mas, 


Each | me thinks my nimble Clay 
Might cheat thy Du/ler, and away : 
VI1 hide we from thee in Earth womb. 


Death, 
And lo antedate thy Tombe, 
Man 


Then ftrongly 1 can hold the chaſe, 
And ſſye thee ore the Earths wide Face, 


Death 


Yer tumble in at laſt thou muſt, 
And thy each ſteps, but duff to duft. 


Bur Craven 1 above can go, _ g 
And you may on your Dung-bill crow. 


Dyath, 


* 


POEMS, 
Death, 


now the flaires Conveigh you o're 
3 ae to a boarded Flore. ' 


— 


Man, 


hen 1 can dreſs my ſelf in hayes, 
Secure from thee , and all thy Wayesz | 
Inmortall Bayes | that never fall. | 


Death, 
Will deck thee for thy ral. N 


Aſcenſion Day. 


Oor Earth ! it muſt be ſo, bur greet 
The fare-wel | [ 


N whar he trodde, 
To that abode, 
Doch ſparkle o'c with precious ftonez 
Where all the of the skyes, 
Wut for new luſtre his eyes, 
And glorious Cherubs glice*r beight, 
their wings Fannes, before their ſight ! 
Though more then Eagle plam'd , they dare not eye, 
Such billing Majeſty. 
But Lord ! thou arr not 
Quite from poor fleſh, thou once eſsaiedſt on; 
Bur wilt again rerurn 
Witch Tongues of Fire, that from the twelve (hall burn 
To light the Nations feet, and teach how we 
May get up after thee. 


_ 


- 


138 POEMS, 


— 


AffuRion. 
(1) 


"J''me her bliche children wich their Mirth grown Red 
A peeviſh Grand-dame calls to ed. 
Now the dark n Night, 
Doth ope and her Light; 
The Morn doth flu 
Gone 40 a Bluſh: 
Darknefs again is Fed, 
Soon with her daily Bread. 
The brisk Hows's lead the way. 
To thoſe that dance affcey the tyred Day : 


(3.) 
But with 2 poor croſs.arm'd and forrun'd wrerch, 
The lazic Hout do yawning firetch, 
Nighe thinks him Dead and His, 
As tedious Menrner is: 


On Wee, the bold-ae'4 Day, 
Dot 
—— fr es 4 
Tul He doth Water theſe of Miſery, 

(1,) 
And with ſuch flaring Thread Alle Rayes, 


And Lo.mes the Shuttle of my Dayes 
1 lye with no Delighr 


In che black arms of Night 
p "EP 


POEMS, 
I ſmell no Roje 
— {beds broader Day, 
Still Night wich me doch ſtay 


Doubl Rogan | 
den darkneſs laſhes up her Miſtie Coach, | 
| 


(4. 
Lord ! on Texters if I muſt be thromn | 
Red Vil Rowle and think them yielding down, \ 
If thou preſcrib'| ir me, 
Healthful! ”bleboromie 
My veines were once 
$wolne for the nonce. 
When | am broke and rerne, 
Harrow'd enough aud worne, 
That thou wilt not D:ſpife; 


Our Saviour circumciſed. | 
(. 
Bore (Lord) te woe 
The flory of thy Age 
Has too 
As ſad a Title-Page 10 


— : 
22 wo frankie 7 


POEMS, 
(2.) 
Y 5 — * 
Vilr enough t ine 
O're-ſpread 
Thy Croſs and Claſter'd Red 
The pruning-haife is letting 
Thee Bloed (alas ! ) yet at thy ſetring, 


— — 6 


Ten Lepers cleanſed, one returning 
Thanks. 


Q; ten were cleanſed but one his thanks did pay, 
And we would take too (Lord) that tythe away. 


— ——u— — — — 


Conſciencs. 


Onſclence doth Ape our changes, ſtill ſo dreſt 
of the Breaſt; 
VV hen we pur off our Working-day Array, 

Shee's in her Holy day: 

Be all then neatly ſwepr from ſinne, 
And hung with Light : 

She keeps her Revells roo within, 

As Spruce and Bright. 


(2,) 
Sloven we up our ſelves in luſt ſhe bragges 
No dieſa, but Menſtruous Raggs, 
And the corruption In our Boſome dwells, 


Breathes out in Noyſome [mells, 


— 


POEMS.' 
Shee fearfully too Tenters all within 

V Vich Pricks _— P 
In Regulus his engine as thee'd Rowle 

And ſcratch the ſoule. + 
Give me a guiet Conſcience Lord ; but none 
That is a ſ{:epy one, 


— 
— 


6 


1 Pauls Con verſſon. 


T | hine eyes did ſearch abroad amiſs for fin, 

That now confin'd are by reflex rurn'd in: 
To view (bleſt Paul) ills there, that call upon 
Thee co bring home thy perſecution, 


PRAYER. 


(1.) 
eſt A Fleece of a——_ that files 
In a golden cloud of Breath; "= 
Still upward to the kindred skyes 
And above them hovererh 
A Smile, 
In Parcell uſhering the whole. 


CZ) 
A moſt illuſtrious break of Day, ; _ 
A Bright end Night of Death and fin, 
Of a cheertfull leh withinz 


A Spice | 
| la from the Heart is ſacrifice: 


- 


"143 POEMS 


(2 20 ) 
A, Spirit hath got leave to play 
From F Chains of Fleſh and Blood, 
A ſou! eſcap*d ro [:arn the way 
To irs longed for abroad; 
A though, 
Then up in the third Heavens caught. 


(4) 


A talking with che Maly Ove, 
A Familiar conference: 
—_ + "2 
Got by boly violence 
A Plat, 
And Clapper to Saint Peters Gare, 


Aboy 


Till 


POEMS: 
(3.) 
T — 228. 


he quarters warn ng not 


Once wages pay, 
Can them alot 


Their ſtay, 


(4.) 


My God 1 knew the Time 


My thoughts could climbe 


Above the Morning Lark on wing, 
. And ſinge, 


(%) 


The Regions at the ayer 
Did not impaire 
But perviows as 2 Vac u 
a 


(6.) 
Each crowded ſtarre retires 
And call'd in's Fires 
Till far above their Orbs they greer 
Thy feer, 


(7.) 
Now flutter our their age, 
Pent up in Ca 
And as Debanched "rirners do, 
They tue. 


2 


11 
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wi < 


Chriftmas-Day. 
(.) 


—— ! — — Morne n 
long ſince y borne ; 
8 24254 ir is 


The Prince of Bliſs; T 


VVill — 
At the ſurpriſe, 
To be 


Bur ber own Deputy, 


(.) 
The Pethlemites at fight 


A Galden-Fleeced ſheep. 


( 4.) 


3 ud they thus proſtrate do ä 
onfcfle Obedience too — 
To Him muſt keep , -_ 
The Shepberds (beep, 
ſtock 


e 


POEMS. 
(.) 


Yer this great Shepherd now 

To whom the Paſtors bowe 
At laſt ſopplics 

In Sacrifer, 


Lamb for the Paſchall week, 


( 6.) 
Thou doſt the effering do 
(Lord ! . whom tis effer*d to 
Lambs dot feed | 
One for us bleed - , 
Alone | . 


Prepiti ation, 


0 onfe ſalon. 


M. God my inde might no day 
Etre peeps into with half a Ray. 
The darkneſs there net knew the Sun, 
Thar puts the Negro rain — 
But fires of luſt there dwell t 
STorch me an fan; 
Related flames to thoſe that dwell 
— in the ugly mouth of Hell, 
— Roa bed in as courſe ola ſmoke 
py ſtifled i in themſelves (too choke. 
—_—_— theſe miſts (thick — Chace 9 
r with a dawne of grace, 
0 — eyes turn in, 
ee 


106 pok us 
ns | geſſeir drefles in. 
ſprucerſs thy Dove may wooe, 


To ay too 
That with beautcous wings diſplay'd 
Will ſcarrer ſhine inflead of 2 ; 


And my loolc thoughrs b-ep home to one 
Bright heaven of meditation. 
My ſhudder's ſenſes will reve, 
And leave abr rad no wild deſires 
My boiome (Lord) one ftroake diſpatch, 
Is 1ynder apt enough to caich; 
I have a heart too bard as Flint 
Who knowes but fire is vein'd within't 
oO bur thou haſt eſfay d and dark, 
| 1 fave not anſwor'din a ſpark. 
Vt thou ſmit ſt oft, and alwaycs on, 
> _ ſteels of FUL ps 
I I r tt was bright, 
* — 1 faire — ſeeds of light : 
I hen ¶ Lord. the fault hath fucely hin 
Ia theſe O're-burned Rags of fin. 
Oh Teach me but out on them to lot / 
+ My ccars, ſuch iy nder rakes when w 
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The Roſe, 
(.) 


ſaw the Roſe that blew 
This vey morn, 
B. ſlubber' d c with dew, 


As ſoon as Born, 


(2.) 
The childhogd L confeſs 
Was pa fleek, 


And winde did kiſh 
1 he damaſque check. 


(3s) 
VVhen the ripe Virgia ſpread 
The Suns =o 
Made her recline the head, 
All modeſty, 
(4%) 


E're courage ſhee receives 
A ſtorm doth Ruſh, 

And ſearter's all che leaves, 
V Vhile yer they bluſh, 


(9.) 


Man ſo is born, and cries, 
4 — — 25 gay 
is youth ſo charmeth eyes, 
So ſnatch'd away. 95 


H 3 


„%s © POEMS. 


— — 
— — — 


on ſome leaves of the Holy Bible bound 
on either ſide of a Book of Humanity, 


Ere, here's a maſs ill blended, where the light [ 
And darkneſs ſbuffled in one Chaos fight; 
Or on each fide Cunmixt_) the light hath ſtate. 
And ſhewes the Chaos newly ſepar ate. 
The Æchicks know not the Poſition here 
Where vertue is not in the proper ſphear 
But goynt extreams into the middle ſlide, 
Ani venueſlic'd attends on either fide, 


— 


Innocents Day. 


Ow grief enamell'd bere appears | 
In ſhowres of Mull, of blood, of tears, 
As the various Iris now 
Had wept her h. . 
Mothers eyes rears not only do, 
- Their breſts ſhed to their intants roo t 
> Till bluſhing ſteel lets out the floud, 
4 Curdled with bl ood. 

VVhat needed Canaan fl:n'd before 
VVith milky and hq, milk and gort / 

Sad faire mixture to bequeath 
Beauty to death, 
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Nature. 


V Y God if chou not pull ſt us chence, 
Fleſh wallowes in the mud of ſeace, 
Thy paths are clean, but ragged oft, 

Ind floughs, however foule, are t. 


The Jewes attempting to ſtove o 
| SAVIOUR, N 


(1. - 
e the gri 
4 e 
9 a rathlef; ſhwre of ſtones, 
(2. 
he . * 8 
—_— — me B What 


Each hath its Commandment, 
In a table (too) of fone. 


(3-) 
Struck with grief unleſs thou melt, 


As the Roc did ſomerime do: 


When him you'd kill, Compaſſion felt, 
Thoſe will guſb out waters tod. 


H 4 (4. 
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( 4.) 
Why ſhould you antedate his day, 
That ſhall be layd in fone erewhile, 


And ſhall thence (uo break away, 
As he doth now through your pile. 


The good Thief 


Ow thy inverted ſentence is undon, 


* — ſalvation; ( 
That didſt but mount thy Cr+{ſe, and by that +3 8 
Step'ft into Paradiſe % - 

- 4 \ 
5 


Our Saviour naked and wounded 
en the Croſſe, | 


; Ta, wounds a tyde, 
Unto thy ſnowie : in diſpence, 
I bar down thy Virgin limbs doth flide; 
And throwes a bluſh ore innocence+ 
(5) 
"ML Op 
an wn e of man, 
His Robes in death though (Vt amiſs) 

Are Scarlet furr'd with mne of Swan, | 


The 


P O EME. 


1 — 


The Widowes Mites. 


V V Onder cloſe writers that by magick ty'c, 
To ſee her Creed heie conjur d in a mite. 


The Prodigal. 


Tay wanton youth, that wild in Luxe, 

9 Tyr'ſt witty Ryor, and (once in) 

Paddleſt = — —— 

Shall thy {pri e have no refluxe, 
* Still to the Chin 

Muſt thou be borne up in the unctusvt floud: 

Sure thou'lt be weary when thou com'ſt to of 2, 

C Too) with the ſwine. 


” V — — 


The Sepulebre. 
(J.) 


5 Toop (viler Rocks) to wanes that ruſh, 
Or teates more hind ly-rative guſh, 
O: red with your own Corral bluſh; 
That this (late) flone 
As Cheap an ons, 


Entruſted lycs, , 
The great Exchequer both of earth, and skyes, 


- þ wp (2 
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Min ſure had harder, or had none, 
This Rock had bowels but of ſtone, 

And yet it felt Compaſſion ; 

And made him Room 
In her cold Wombe, 
Til the third day, 
Ne tcſe and double gilt it wich his Ray. 


Pride, 


An knew no pride, when brave in each teſpect, 


Pride ficſt began, when firſt began defeRs» 


The G adarens d:firing Chriſt 
to leave their Confines, 


T Hy from your borders Gadaren > he flew 
Aas not halt the ſwine he left with you. 


— — 


Aüfliction. 


(J.) 
H did the jolly current run 
Where did tippling play, 
And no thought take, 
Bur gueſt the Chriftalljtill would on 
BL, 


3 : = 


POEMS, 
berr 
— Lake. 


(2,) 
The wanton curles afide, I chrew 
From my entangled armes, 
And raviſh't lwam : 
Till me ſtill on the waters drew, 
Wich the ſoft murmur'd charmes 
To where lam, 


(3.) 


I know the Angler throwes his bait 
To catch the eaſe frie, 
Bur did not d cam, 
That their own wa'er lay in wait, 
And therefore (careleſs) 1 
Went with the ſtream. 


(4) 
Thy ſtubborne Prophet (Lord) did cry 
Fro » the unfathom's deep, 
And reach'd rhine — 
Oh! from this gulph but rail: me, I 
To drown my fin will weep 
A ſea of teares, 


FOEMS; 


The Soule compared to 
Flower. 


S the flower doth render ſpread, 
"A The bright (in carth's fair boſome) head, 
It it the dew and rain doth nouriſh, 
- by tender mind doth flouriſh; 
V Vhile with pleaſant dew tis fed; 
Thar is, from thy fair ſpir it ſhed, 
If chis it want it ſtraight doth lye 
(Heavie) as in a ſoyle that's dry. 
The flower that doth ariſe , unleſs 
Both dew and rain it nouriſhes, 
Ex Flamin. Metis, 


——ä——— —— — — 


- ä 


Patience. 


(1.) 


Thou pious Angell that doſt dwell 
Noc under Roofes that ſhine; 

But rather ſtandꝰ ſt to prop the cell, 
I bat doch with age decline. 


, (2.) 
VVhen the world ſhattet d would fall on: 


3 

POEMS. : N 

(3.9 A 

And while the laſh is fall ing ſeen als 
that yet it may be broke 


Thou with thy guardian fide berwcen 
doſt carry off the ſtroke, 


4. 

Thou turnꝰſt on the tormentot back 
the anguiſh of his ſhame : 

V Vhile we cell truth upon the rack 

and (Martyrs) firg in Flame, | 


n ti... Mi 


Meditation, 


1. 
Toa faic Aſylum of the mind, 
1 —— we retire, 
And trom wr ſelves « ſaſety find ; 
and wild defi. e. 10 


2 


A naked lodging you procure 
within a rt, 

And leave it a rich furniture 
when you depart, 


To 
Thou calleſt in the thoughts ar | 
* thine arreſt ; * 
redeliver'ſt chem to char ge; 
of their own biet, 


POEMS. 


| (4.) 
'thdrawings ſouls 
57 on pres _— 
Upon their own — A 

and long d:yorce. 


| (s.) 
Thou leav'ſt the body clean alone, 
wuile all doth riſe 
Within by contemplation 
above the skies. 


Tears. 


ſeeds of penirence, that ſown 
1 Are(inftant)bigh as heaven grown 
rainy Sun ſhine that appears 
Lels glorious, when ou think it clears; 
VVhy ſuperſt tions beads when eyes, 
— _ ſuch — 
der oul doch want irs light, 
1 — clean the ei gh 
are theſparks we may admire 
the Diamond entire. 
id each ro H-av'n doth (dearer) lye, 
Than unto us the pretious eye. 
deſe gems do beſt adorwehe ſoul 
, the ſhud ropes do ſcattet d roul : 
That (ioexbauſſibly aftore) © * 
M prodigality are more; 


POEMS. 
A ſpring,that waſh off oncly can 
The Hate A-:hiopian, n 
Where *ngels dabli g with the wing 
Do their erernal 4nthems fing, 
From which though dayly purg'd we flie, 
Hemerobaptiſt Herefie, 


Facobs Liſion at 
Bethel: 


(1) 
AE nights now filent » heels that glide 
with un diſcovei d pace, 
Hid with the miſts they threw aſid. 
carths ſolicary tae. 


(2.) 
VVhen the good traveller opy:.?, 
doth undiſturb'd, - 
To take up to his urgent reſt, 
his inter · cepted lune: 
(3.0 
And builds up an induſtrious heap 
(of the there ſcatte d one 
An Altar dedicate to ſleep, 
he repoſes on: 
(4.) 
VVhererichly melting in his Thought, Gat 1 
and ſoſt —5 + P. — * 54 
His lids as ſweer 3 amber caughs * _ 
3+ he had ſlept on Aug, - OOO 
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ts POEMS. 
-o (s.) 
No with a ravithing ton theame 
that doch his fen ſe unwind, 
The joyes of a delicious dream 
5 through his beauteous mind. 
. (6) 
| A golden ſcale doth from bim riſe. 
 -» the profſpeR of his ſoul, 
That lifrs his intellectual eyes 
to where the Clouds untoul, 
(7.) 
And the 888 of —— lies 
with bright cx leaves, 
| "nao oy wide pct wrom 


with extake receives, 


C8.) 
Angels that flutter to and fro 
| as ſwect a calm do bri 
As they ſhould ore the pillow throw 
, the dne bencath their wing: 


(9,4 
Lord, could we on the quarries fleep 
, 0, 


of hard aſflition 
VVe from the t clit as ſteep, 


might up wii Angels go. 


POEMS, 


The Taper. 


* 79 « 
Ow chat unthrifry Taper is declinde 3 
the ſubſtance ſpent, 
And dear abundance in the which it ſhinde 
and luftre lene, 
And of its own betraying Flaſh in dread,} 
VVirkin the ſocket hides the bankrupr-head. 


(2,) 
How doth it wave the fires from ſide to fide, 
and bows oppreſt, 
Until it languid al recruits have tride 
in an unreſt, 
Then finks into the bed that ic hath wer, 
And with a feaver, licks up what it ſwer,} 


(3, 
See how it heavy now the 2, part ous 

doth hopeleſs lye 
And now again in a rey;ving doubt 

lifrs up the eye: 
Still che departing fices their farewell give, 
And ſtill by lucid intervals they ve, 

(4-) 

See now the nozzle all with Flame is lin'd; 

and the vext elfe, 
Doth a conſuming hel! of corment find ; 

within it ſelf : a bY 
Or as ir there is Sepulchred doth burn 5 
The proper Ceremony of it's urn, 3 
* 1 % ne. 


10 POEMS, 

* (50 

The Tapers of our lives contract ot f 

1 — tan 122 

a fair ſheer of lihtaing from them ſhed, 
as ſoon rerises : 


Howere when the whole matter ſhal conſume 
Let them my God go out wich a perfume. 


* 


Our Saviour crucified between 
two Thieves, 


' 61. 
| Lr 
what } 


rr 


(2-) 
That le thee did a deceiver call 
FR ſo F 


No ever Vertue had among them all 
A like theſe cream“. : 


(3+) 
rn — and Earth doſt one 


8 


uy 
_—- 


i. Ih WT 


; malefaQors Il diſyo ſed on 
* thy eicher ble. 


00 Yer 


POEMS 
(4) 


Vet may — we day begin 


won EET ith rhe ſame ſpace berween, 
wither 
thy chert hand. 2 


v— —— — 


. 
Firſt for the Morning. 


Fad 


'T He Morn her Rubie-ſtudded Reins 
now ſhakes on her Rathe horſes mains 


And with a do mol 
doth bluſh 2 


(2, 
Lord = the influxe of 
And (by — chace 
| the 6n-conrated night away. 


POEMS. 


—— 
— 


(2.9 
For Noon 


fd 


Ae Sun now to his hight aſpires, 
T and throwerth Fat and Weſt his fires ; * 
The awakn'd ſpice perceives his ſhine, | 
andthe warm bowels of the Mine, 
(z.) 

Lord, now inflame us with thy Love, 

and let it th a v riſe ; 
it glow and ſpread : 

convex. of whaz-cver ie 


( 3.) For 


( 3+) 
For Evening, 
oy 


O poſts the Conſciencious day, 
all Red with Modeſty away 

1d haſtes to hide her bachful light 

in the foul boſome of the night, 


(2+) 
h the Tapers of the day 
1 — finde their Urn, 
et ours no ſuch — Lawes obey, 


bur fill Cunintermicred,) burn, 


The good Thief. 
(r.) 


| So more than in the edge of Evening, who 
F cite had the dayes whole hire but you ? 
Rapine did'ſt (accuſtom'd) watch, 
and thy ſalvation ſnatch: 
or thethird Heavens caught 
Thee up ( from thy example) caught : 


(2.) 


What a compendium thou doft make of bliſs ? 
yet doſt complear repentance too z 
And not a cold and barren Faich thine is, 
but it doth 'ikewile do, 
thou plead ſt the Loi d'i defence 
Strange Ol atout of innocence ! 
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POEMS. 


The Viper on the hand © 


of Saint Paul. 


T. Viper once accu ſt with intent 
r hot — = die innocent, 
And on kiſy'd Pauls hand — overcome, 
Drope to bh Flames, and ſuffer” 


: * 
* * * 2 
* 
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